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INTRODUCTION 


Learning to read is learning to think. Reading, like think- 
ing, therefore, should grow out of some life situation which 
demands it, as a means of enriching that experience. Emphasis 
is placed upon the familiar which is significant and under- 
standable as a basis for interpreting the present and preparing 
for the future; the method is one of inquiry and investigation. 

Children should make inquiries, find and solve problems 
related to present day and familiar things, until they show by 
their attack that they are ready to work out into the unknown 
and unfamiliar. Therefore, we create learning situations in 
which participation is the keynote. Children participate in 
various activities in their study of social and industrial life, 
and as their circle of experience increases, so reading and doing 
become more vital expressions of that experience. 

Two types of reading—the work type and the recreatory— 
are needed in the acquisition of desired habits and skills, and 
right reading attitudes. Both types are incorporated in the 
primary books of this series with greater emphasis upon the 
former, because the note of reality found in the rehearsal of 
familiar experience makes a strong appeal and furnishes the 
setting which makes classical literature a delight. 

The Second Reader contains (1) realistic material, growing 
out of everyday experiences of children in their contacts with 
social and industrial life, including nature and historic holi- 
days; and (2) fanciful material, stirring the imagination and 
developing an appreciation and love for reading. 

Experiences enriched by story-telling, reading, and dra- 
matic play are recalled through various tests rather than by 
presentation of familiar literary selections found in other 


books. One of the purposes of reading of the work type, or 
study reading, is to stimulate children to find delightful stories 
to read—the beginnings of the library habit. Bits of modern 
verse, some versification by children, and a few standard 
selections of prose and verse center around ever-recurring 
interests of the year. 

Special attention has been given to gradation of material 
in content and mechanical difficulty to meet the variability 
found in any group. Some children need material no more 
difficult than that found in a First Reader; others need the 
challenge of longer stories to sustain interest. Hence, some 
stories are long, some short. 

The Word List comprises words common to the speaking 
vocabulary of children, about five hundred words in addition 
to those of the Primer and First Reader, or twelve hundred 
words in all. Eighty per cent of these words are found in the 
Thorndike Word Book, and all of them common to other 
modern primary series, as measured by Kircher’s Word List. 

Special attention is given to phrasing; to increasing the eye- 
span through increasing lengths of thought units; and to word 
mastery through context, phonics, etc. A child’s dictionary 
is provided for each book of the primary series. 

The work is addressed to the child. Each book is therefore 
a work-book, providing reading opportunities and tests of 
reading ability through various types of responses—silent and 
oral reading, and correlated activities. 

A Manual giving additional test exercises and suggestions 
for the presentation of material accompanies the text. 
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September 


This is the month of painted leaves, 
Red, gold, and brown in hue. 

This is the month of the goldenrod, 
Growing everywhere for you. 

This is the month of happy days, 
Long days so bright and cool; 

This is the month of books and plays, 


When again we start to school. 
1 


Make 
Make the picture you like best. 


You may choose number 1, 2, or 3. 
By and by we shall guess which one 


Wousmay=chooses) 2 sous. 


1. Trees with leaves all red, 
and gold, and brown. 

2. Some goldenrod crowing 
by the road. 


3. Some children going to school. 


Can You Answer These Questions? 


What month is this? 

What color are the leaves? 

What flower comes in September? 
Where does it grow? 

What do little children do when 


“September days are here’? 
Ze 


Tell me, 
Sunny goldenrod, 
Growing everywhere, 
Do fairies come from fairyland, 
And make the dress you wear? 


Did you get from mines of gold, 
Your bright and shining hue? 
Or did the baby stars some night, 

Fall down and cover your 


Or are you clad in sunshine, 
From summer’s brightest day, 
To give again in happy smiles, 


On all who pass your way? 


From “Pieces for Every Month of the Year” by Lovejoy and Adams. Used by permission 
Noble & Noble, Publishers. 


3 


A Good Morning Game 


. Forma ring. Take hold of hands, 
. Shake hands in the ring, and sing: 
“Lips smile “Good morning!’ 
Eyes laugh “Good morning!’ 
Heads bow ‘Good morning!’ 
Hands shake, ‘Good morning!’ 


Good morning to one and all!” 


. One may choose a little friend. 


66 2 ” 
4. Bow and say, “Good morning! 


. If your little friend is a little girl, 
she will make a courtesy. 

. If your little friend is a little boy, 
he will make a pretty bow. 

. Walk up to your teacher and say, 
“Good morning! Miss ----- 
. She will shake hands with you 


and say, Good morning! ----- 
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Summer Time Plays 


Here are three little plays to act. 
Find out what you are to do. 
Each play has a number. 
Your teacher will give you a number. 
When she calls your name, 

act your play. 
The other boys and girls will watch 


and guess your number. 
) 


I 
Play you are at the seashore. 
Dig in the sand. 
Pick up shells. 
Put them in your pocket. 
Run away from the waves 


on the shore. 


II 
Play you are fishing in the pond. 
Get your fishpole. 
Put a worm on the hook. 
Throw the line into the water. 
Sit veryestil, ull outeas none 


Tet 


Play you are in the woods. 
Pick some flowers for Mother. 
Put them in your basket. 
Sit down under a tree and rest. 
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Meeting New Friends 


We-had a very nice little party 
at school today. 

Our teacher said, “Boys and girls, 
how would you like to play party?” 

We clapped our hands like this. 

“Did you ever go to a party 
where you did not know every one?” 
asked our teacher. 

“Yes,” said Carmella. “The time 
I went to Jack’s- birthday party. — 

I knew Betty and Billy, Peter and 
mollweslackeand jane, but | «didi not 
know Jack’s cousin Alice, at first.” 

Jack’s mother said, “Carmella, dear, 
I want you to meet Alice.” 

Alice put out her hand and said, 
“I am glad to see you.’ I gave her 
my hand, and made a little bow. 

yf 


Then we smiled at each other. 
We were friends after that.’”’ 

“We all want to be friends here,” 
said our teacher. “Let us play we are 
at a party and meet our new friends. 
May, I want you to meet Peco. 

Peggy and May shook hands, and 
then our teacher said, “Let us play 


this game.” 
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This is what the teacher wrote 
on the blackboard: 


fetes play we are at a party. 
Form six small groups around 
the room. ‘Talk to each other. 


Play Peggy is a new little girl. 
Have her meet one of your group, 
Then take her to another group. 
Say, Peggy, I should like 
‘to have you meet John. He wants 
to know you.” 
John will make a pretty bow, and 
Peggy will make a pretty courtesy. 
Both children will give their right 
hands. 
Both will smile and say sweetly, 
“How do you do?” 


Can you play this kind of party? 
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Little Helpers 


“T-thank-you, sir,” and “If-you-please,” 

Good little sisters two are these: 

“Take my seat,” and “Excuse me, 
please,” 

Good little brothers two are these. 


el think eeans @ andes lia 
Little helpers standing by. 

Better they, than “I can’t” or “Why?” 
Better they, than “By and by.” 


When do you say, “I thank you2” 
10 


The Little Boy Who Did Not Want 
To Wash Himself 


“Little Boy, Little Boy!” called 
Mother. 

“It is time to come and wash 
for dinner.” 

“Oh, dear!” cried Little Boy. 

“I wish I didn’t have to wash. 

I wish I were a pussy cat 
or a rabbit. “hey never wash. 

“Do you really think so?” said 
Mother. 

“I believe you are very much 
mistaken. But let us go and see 
what Mrs. Pussy Cat has to say 
about it.” 

So Little Boy and Mother started 
toward the barn where Mrs. Pussy Cat 
lived with her children. 

11 


And what do you suppose Mrs. 


Pussy Cat was doing? 

She was washing her kittens! 

She took them, one at a time, 
between her two front paws. She 
lapped them all over. She lapped 
their little white noses, and their 
little white vests till they were as white 
as snow. She washed herself, too. 

“You see how careful Mrs. Pussy 
Cat is to keep clean,” said Mother. 

12 


“When the kittens grow a little 
older, she will teach them to wash 
themselves, just as I did you. Now, 
shall we go to see Mrs. Rabbit?” 

Mrs. Bunny Rabbit lived in the 
brier patch. When Little Boy and 
his mother reached there, what do 
you suppose she was doing? 

She was washing Baby Bunny! 

Baby Bunny did not like to be 
washed any better than Little Boy. 


13 


He squealed and squirmed and 
tried to get away, but Mrs. Rabbit 
put one strong paw over his neck 
and held him fast. She washed him 
just as Mrs. Pussy Cat had washed 
her baby kittens. 

Little Boy stood by and watched. 
Then Mrs. Robin flew by. 

“Oh, Mother!” cried Little Boy, 
“Let us go and see Mrs. Robin 
Redbreast. She does not wash 
her children, I know.” 

Mrs. Robin Redbreast lived 
in the big cherry tree near the well. 
Mother and Little Boy found 
Mrs. Robin and her two children 
atythe birds bathe. sincere onesie 
as busy as she could be, teaching 
her enildren! tos takewas bath 

14 


She would hop into the water 


and out again. She would shake 


her wings. Soon the birdies hopped 

into the water and shook their wings. 
“Mrs. Robin Redbreast and her 

children have no warm water to 

wash in,” said Mother, “but that 

does not keep them from taking 

a bath. I wish my boy would try to 


be as neat as his outdoor friends.” 
15 


Little Boy did not say one word, 
but ran upstairs to his own room. 

In a few minutes downstairs 
he came with the cleanest face 
and hands you ever saw. 

And now, when his mother calls 
him in to wash his hands, he comes 
at once. He thinks of the birds, 
and rabbits, and kittens. He wants 
to be as_neat and clean as they are. 


What did Little Boy learn from 


his outdoor friends? 


Name something that is: 
as white as snow, 
between her two front paws, 
in the big cherry tree near the well, 
as neat and clean as they are, 
as neat as his little outdoor friends. 
16 


Sleepy Town 


How many miles to Sleepy Town? 
Up one flight, to your right. 


What will you find in Sleepy Town? 
A bed all soft and white. 


When do you go to Sleepy Town? 
At eight o'clock each night. 


What do you do in Sleepy Town? 


Sleep till the morning bright. 
17 


Did You Know? 

Did you know that sleep helps 
to keep you well? 

Did you know that babies and 
children must sleep a great deal 
because they are growing so fast? 

Did you know that a little child 
of seven needs eleven hours of sleep? 

Do you get eleyen hours of sleep 
each night? 

Do you go to sleep just as soon 
as you can after going to bed? 

Do you sleep with windows open: 

Do you dream in your sleep? 

Growing 
“I am growing every minute, 
As any one can see, 
And soon I shall be as tall as you, 
If you will wait for me.” 
18 


Dream Fairies 


Once there were three fairies. 
They were dream fairies. 

When the little boys and girls 
fell asleep, the fairies came creeping 


in to give them nice dreams. 
19 


They came riding on soft clouds, 


singing a little song as they came. 


“We are the fairies, fairies three, 
We will shake the dreamland tree; 
Down will come a dream on thee, 


A dream from the dreamland tree.”’ 


One fairy was dressed in white. 
She carried a white rose. 

One fairy was dressed in yellow. 
She carried a yellow rose. 

One fairy was dressed in pink. 
She carried a pink rose. 


White fairy touched a little girl 
on the forehead with her pretty 
white rose. 

Then the little girl dreamed 
about a soft, white bed. 

20 


Yellow fairy touched a little boy 
on the nose with her pretty, yellow 
rose. He dreamed about a bread 
and butter party. The butter was 
as yellow as gold. 

“Oh, the butter is as yellow as 
buttercups,” cried the littie boy. 

He dreamed of gathering buttercups 
in a large field. Other children 


were there, too. 
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They were calling, “Buttercups 


as yellow as gold! Buttercups as 
yellow as butter!” 

The little boy said, “Hold up 
your chin. Let me see if you like 
butter.” He touched a little girl 
under her chin with a buttercup. 

“Yes, you like butter,” said he. 

“So do you,” said the little girl, 


as she touched him under the chin 
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Pink fairy touched a little girl on 
the cheeks with her beautiful pink 
rose. She looked just like a rose 


as she lay there sleeping. She 
dreamed about a pretty, pink parasol. 
She was in a pretty garden. She 
had on a pink dress and she was 
carrying the pink parasol. 

There were roses on both sides 
of the walk, white and pink roses. 


Just then ----- she awoke! 
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“Oh, Mother, I have had a dream! 
I was walking in a rose garden 
with a pink parasol. And I saw---" 
She rubbed her eyes. She sat up, 
wide awake now. There lay on the 
bed beside her a pretty pink parasol. 
Her dream had come true. 

“Oh, Mother, how did you know 
I wanted a parasol?” 

“Some little fairies told me,’ 


laughed her mother. 


The white fairy, the yellow fairy, 
and the pink fairy smiled and 
sailed away on’a soft white cloud 
touched with roses and gold. 


Do you believe in dream fairies? 

Which dream did you like best? 

Which fairy did you like best? 
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Telling Dreams 
Close your eyes tight and dream 
a little dream. Think about something 
you like. It may be a pink parasol, 
a pair of blue boots, or a pretty toy 
automobile. 
Let me help you think about it. 
What did you dream? 
Where were you? 
What were you doing? 
What happened? 
How did your dream end? 
Make Up Stories About 
Rock-a-by Lady the surprise 
dear little baby cake and candles 
singing a song went for a ride 
soft white bed Grandma's birthday 
Draw a picture of your story. 


Have you dreamed a funny one? 
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Day Dreams 


If I were a fairy and lived 
in a flower, 
What fun, oh, what fun it would be! 
I’m sure I never should sleep 
for an hour, 
And I'd always have honey for tea. 


Never a stocking or shoe 
should I wear, 
Nor ever a hat on my head, 
No one would tell me 
to tidy my hair, 
And no one would send me to bed. 
If I were a bird with a dear little nest, 
I should always be going for flights, 
I'd fly to the North and the South 
and the West, 


And see all the wonderful sights. 


Zi, 


I'd perch on the point 

of very tall spires, 
And race with the bluebirds and bees, 
And there would be parties 


on telegraph wires, 
And school at the top of the trees. 
—Rose Fyleman 


Find the words that rhyme. They will help you to remember the poem. 
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The Loose Tooth 


“My tooth is loose,” said Jack. 
“Will it come out? Will I have 
a new tooth?’ 

“Yes, you'll have a new tooth,” 
said Jane. “Who wants an old 
icon Wetome pull it out for you” 

“No! I can pull it out myself,” 
said Jack. And he pulled and pulled, 
but the tooth did not come out. 

“Let me put this string around it. 
I will tie the string to the door knob. 
I will shut the door hard. Then your 
tooth will come out,” said Jane. 

Jack stood still while Jane put the 
string around the tooth. 

“Bang!” went the door very hard, 
and the tooth was out. 
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The Town Musicians 


Have you ever heard a street band? 
Do they always make good music? 
Did you ever hear a donkey bray? 
Why do you always want to laugh 
when you hear a donkey bray? 
Find this story of “The Town 


Musicians” in another book. 
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Read it through as quickly as you can. 
Read until you find the part that 


is funny. 

Did they do something funny? 
What? 

Did they say something funny? 
What? 


Did they have a good time? 


Playing The Story 
Would you like to play the story? 


How many players will you need? 
What are their names? 
You can play this story in three parts. 
Can you tell what these parts are? 
The first part might be called 

sehe Plan. 
The second part might be ----------- 
The third part might be ------------- 
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Getting Ready For A Potato Roast 


This story is told in four parts. 
Each part has a name. Each name 
will help you to remember the story 
so you can tell it. 


I 
The Home Of The Potato Family 


Far down under the ground lived 
a family. They were called the “Potato 
Family.” Isn't that a queer name? 


It was such a big family, too. 
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There were Mr. and Mrs. Potato, 
sixteen Potato Boys, and sixteen Pota- 
to Girls. Did you ever hear of such 
a big family? 

_ They kept growing and growing 
down in the ground. ‘They pushed 
each other about in the potato hill. 


Have you seen potatoes growing? 
Where? Did you ever dig potatoes? 


II 
Farmer Brown 


All summer long, Farmer Brown 
took good care of his family in the 
ground. He wanted them to grow 
fat. The sun and rain helped them, 
too. 

One day, in September, after 
school had begun, Farmer Brown 


came out of his house with some tools. 
oo 


He went to the home of the Potatoes. 

What do you think he did there? 

That is just right! He dug them 
all up and put them in a basket. 

He put the basket in the back 
of the wagon, climbed upon the seat, 
said “Get-up!” to the horse, 
and away they went toward the city. 

I 
The Ride To The City 

Such a long ride! Such a jolly 
time as they had! The Potato 
Family bounced and bounced about. 
If the basket had not been so deep, 
some of the Potato Boys would 
have bounced out of the wagon. 

After a long, long time, so the 
Potato Family thought, Farmer 


Brown stopped at a large building. 
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Out came a lady with thirty-one 


boys and girls. Can you guess who 


the lady was? 

“Just enough for you and your 
family,’ said Farmer Brown, as he 
took out the Potato Family. 

You should have heard the shouting! 

“Now, we can have our potato 


roast!” they cried. And they did. 
oo 


IV 
The Potato Roast 


In the afternoon, all the children 
marched two by two into the woods. 
There they began to work at once. 
Jack and Billy got the wood. ‘Tom 
and Dick made the fire. Two other 
boys took turns at the fire. 

Each boy and girl put a potato 
in the hot coals among the ashes 
to roast. 

While the potatoes were roasting, 
the children played games. 

By sand: bythe steacherscara: 

“I think our potatoes must be done. 
Yes, the potatoes are ready to eat.” 

Each boy and girl took a potato 

from the ashes. It was covered 


with ashes, but it was nice and hot! 
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“Break your potato open. Drop 


in some butter and salt. You will 
like hot roast potato, I know,” 
said the teacher. 

“Oh, how good this potato tastes!” 
said the children. 


Soon it was time to go home. 


The potato roast was over. 
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Potato Starch 


Jane. Did you know that a potato 
has starch to give away? And some 
water, too? 

Jerry. More water than starch, 
they say. 

Jane. Yes, that is just what we 
have found out. Yesterday at school 
we took some potato and scraped it 
very fine. We put it in a glass 
of water. This morning we found 
something white at the bottom. 

Jerry. What did you do then? 
Jane. We poured off the water, 
and the starch was left. It was soft 

and fine, just like flour. 

Jerry. What did you do with it? 

Jane. We made starch water and 
] ‘starched: afpiece ofeclothy alain, 
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it out to dry, and it was quite stiff. 
I am going to wash my dolly’s . 
clothes today, and I think I'll use 
potato starch. Will you make it 


for me? 
Jerry. Yes, I will. But the washing 


comes first. 


I’m washing a dress for dolly, 
A beautiful dress of white, 

She needs a dress that’s puffy, 
So Ill starch this one just right. 


October’s Party 


October gave a party. 
The fruits by hundreds came. 
Apples, Pears, and Peaches 
And fruits of every name. 


The Peaches came in yellow, 
The Plums in purple dressed; 
The lovely Pomegranates 


In scarlet looked their best. 
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The baskets all were showing 
Rich fruits from every land; 
Miss Orange in color glowing 
Looked, oh! so very grand. 


Miss Apple gave the jelly 
In glasses, shining red; 

For all the little children 
To eat upon their bread. 


The children sat and feasted, 
As fruits marched gaily by; 
And then the party ended 
In the twinkle of an eye. 


Name the kind of fruits which 
could come to October’s party 
at your school. 

Some children wrote the lines of 
The Fruit Party. How would you 
have had the party end? 
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Making Jelly 


This is the jelly that mother makes. 
These are the apples, red and brown. 
These are the trees all in a row, 


Where all the big apples slowly grow. 


This is the man in the sky, you know, 

To help the big apples slowly grow, 

To put in the jelly mother makes, 

To eat with crackers, tea, and cakes. 
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Fun With Paper Bags 


Today you may make a paper bag 
doll. Take a paper bag. A small bag 
is better than a large one. Stuff it 
with a paper towel. Cut the bag 
at the ends for the legs. Use string 
to hold them and string for the neck. 
Take paper and fold for the arms. 
Sew the arms on the doll. Tie a cloth 


over the head and make a face on it. 
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Hallowe’en Fun 


At Hallowe'en you may wish 
to have false faces. You will see them 
in the shop windows. But you can 
make your own—big ones that will 
pull down over your head. 

Take a paper bag. Make a funny 
face with paints or crayons. Cut out 
holes for the eyes, nose, and mouth. 
Try it on. Oh! you are so funny! 
You will have a good time laughing 
at each other. 
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Something To Guess 


GCirecsewhat -loam. 
{ can climb trees, but I am not a boy. 
I cannot run fast, but no turtle am I. 
I can dig in the ground, 

but no mole am I. 


Sometimes I live in a hollow tree, 
but I am not a squirrel. 

I have a short tail, but no rabbit am I. 

I have long claws, but no cat am I. 

I live in the forest, but I am not 
the king of the forest. 


Sometimes I am gruff, but no lion 
aim «1. 

I like to eat honey, but no bee am I. 

I can play and I can dance. 


Do you know my name by this time? 
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Narcissus Bulbs 


We have planted some Narcissus 
bulbs for our mother’s Christmas gift. 
We planted some in pots filled with 
dirt, some in bowls filled with water 
and tiny stones, and some in cups. 

Those planted in the bowls have 
green leaves. The others have white 
leaves, because they have been kept 
in the dark. Now they are all out 
in the light, and will soon be green. 


46 


Our Reading Party 


Dear Mother and Father, 

We are going to have a Reading 
Party tomorrow afternoon at two 
o'clock. I am going to be the 
godmother in Cinderella. Many 
Book Children will be there. 
Won't you come to meet them? 

Your little girl, 
Isabel 
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Suppose 


I have just thought of a new game. 

It is Suppose. Let us play it. 

I will write a rhyme on the black- 
board. 

A word will be left out of the line. 
Find the word. 


Suppose you were the little 
Cinder Girl, 
Would=your hairsalways *beem o==— ? 


Suppose you were the sisters haughty, 


Would. Ginderellasthiniyoumess==e ? 


Suppose the Prince came riding by, 
Would you to the window ----- ° 


Suppose you were the godmother, 
Would you wish to be any ----- ? 


Suppose you are—well, who? 
Now Ill just leave that to ----. 
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The Farmer And The Nuts 


Once a farmer sat under a walnut 
tree to rest for a little while. 
Looking up at the nuts, he said 
to himself, “I wonder why such 
a big tree bears such small nuts. 
I wish the nuts were as big, oh, 
as big as pumpkins!” 
Just then a nut fell down 
and hit him on the head. 
“Ouch!” said the farmer. “I am 
glad that nut was not as large 
as a pumpkin.” 
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The Boy And The Berries 


Once upon a time a little boy 
went with his mother to pick berries. 

He saw some nice ripe ones 
hanging over a wall. 

“IT want those nice red _ berries,” 
he said to himself. 

©o he reached for them. He did 
not get them;  [lé reached again: 
Still he did not get them. The bush 
was just a little too high for him. 
At last he gave it up and went away. 
“I don’t want those berries anyhow,” 
he said. “They are sour berries. 
I know they are sour.” 

His mother laughed at him. Then 
she picked the berries. “Now, you 
may have them.” She put the berries 


in his mouth. And they were sweet! 
50 


The Turkeys 


My sister and I spend our summers 


with grandmother and grandfather. 
they livesoneasaio farm. 1 like 
to visit there. So does my sister. 
Each summer we find something new. 
This summer it was the turkeys. 
Grandmother was proud of her turkeys. 
“She is as proud as a peacock, ” 
said grandfather. 
“Yes,” said grandmother, “that’s so. 
Next summer I may have peacocks, 


as well as turkeys.” 
ou 


Grandmother let us feed the little 
turkeys every morning. They are very 
delicate babies, so grandmother 
told us. She liked to keep them 
near the house, but that was not easy 
to do. They were such runaways. 

After they had their breakfast 
of cornmeal, the mother hen would 
steal away with hér little ones. 

Soon they would be out in the fields 
looking for grasshoppers. 

Sometimes a hawk would be 
looking for his breakfast, too. 

A little baby turkey would make 
a good breakfast, if Mr. Hawk 
could pounce down upon him. 

But turkeys are hard to catch. 
The mother would make a funny 


noise, when she saw the hawk. Then 
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her babies would hide in the grass 
until Mr. Hawk was far away. 
Sister and I often went to the 
hayfield to drive the turkeys home. 
“Chirp, chirp, chirp!” they would 
say. We had to come upon them 
very quietly. ven then, they would 
slip away from us because they were 


so very shy. 


Two Fat Turkeys 


Two fat turkeys are we; 
All night we slept in a tree— 
When the cook came around, 


We couldn't be found! 


That's why we are here, you see. 


True False 


Read. Which one do you think is 
true? Cover up the one that is not 


true. 
I 


Little baby turkeys are delicate. 
Little baby turkeys are strong. 
2 
Turkeys are very shy. 
Turkeys are not afraid of anything. 
° 
The turkey hen likes to steal away 
with her babies. 
The turkey hen never goes away 
from the hayfield. 
A 
Turkeys like to eat paper and string. 
Turkeys like to eat grasshoppers, 


bugs, and worms. 
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Two Little Pilgrim Babies 


Long, long ago two little babies 
were born on the ocean. One was 
named Oceanus, and the other, 
Peregrine. Two funny names for 
two dear little babies, weren’t they? 

I wish you could have seen them 
dressed in their long dresses, and their 
little hoods, and wrapped in warm 
baby blankets. They did not have 
any pretty clothes, as our babies do. 
They wore long mits on their hands, 
just as the big folks did. 

Wasn't that funny? 

While still on the boat, the babies 
were rocked to sleep in their own 
mother’s arms. When the new home 


was built in the forest, a cradle 
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was soon made for each little baby. 


The Pilgrim cradle looked like this. 


a 


Isn’t it a funny little cradle? 

The little bed was soft, and the dear 
little baby was tucked in under warm 
woolen blankets. As the mother 
worked, she stopped now and then 
to rock the cradle. Sometimes the 
older boys and girls rocked the little 
one to sleep. 

The Pilgrim mothers did not sing 
gay little songs, but I think they 
must have sung sweet little lullabies 
when they wanted the babies to go 
to sleep. 
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Making A Pilgrim Cradle 
Take a four inch paper square. 
Fold it into sixteen squares. 


Cut on the very black lines. 
Fold up the ends and make a long 
box. Use the strip to make the 
cradle hood. 
Cut out two rockers, as shown. 
Paste the end squares, the strip 
for the hood, and the rockers 
together. You will then have a little 
Pilgrim cradle. 
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The First Washing Day 


The Pilgrims had lived on the 
Mayflower a long time. They were 
tired of the little boat. So they were 
all glad when they found a good 
landing place along the shore. 

But there was no house in the forest 
for them. That had to be built 
before they could leave the boat. 
We know just what the fathers 
were doing, don’t we? 

Now, what do you think the dear 
mothers did the very first thing? 
Why, they washed the clothes! 
They did not have any clean clothes 
after such a long: voyage. All of 
Peregrine’s dresses had to be washed, 


and Oceanus needed a clean blanket. 
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The mothers saw a nice, 


smooth place along the shore. 
“A fine place to wash,” cried one. 
“Yes, none better,” said another. 
“Tt will be warm in that little spot. 
Weetise wash there. | 

The fathers put the kettles, tubs, 
and clothes to be washed in a little 


boat, and rowed to shore. 
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Back it soon came for the mothers 
and some of the children. How glad 
they were to be on land again! 

A fire was soon made with drift 
wood which the children gathered. 
They kept the fires burning to heat 
the water in the kettles. What fun 
it was to run about once more! 

The mothers washed and washed. 
Such a washing you never saw! 

All helped to spread the clothes 
out on the snow, and hang them 
Onmtie sthees sto cui: 

“Our clean clothes are as white as 
a snow drift,” said one mother. 

“Yes, as white as the driven 
snow, said Mrs. White. 

“I am so glad we could wash today. 
Monday is a good washing day.” 
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Find The Answers 


Why were the Pilgrims tired 
of the little boat? 

What did the fathers do first of all? 

What did the mothers do first of alle 
How did the children help? 
What time of the year was it? 
How do you know? 


Finding Opposites 
Find the word or phrase 

in the story that tells just the opposite 
of the one given: 

short time 

many houses in the forest 

found a poor landing place 

made a coal fire 

hung the clothes on a line 

as black as coal 

Saturday is a good washing day. 
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The Bill Of Fare 


Pies of pumpkin, apples, mince, 


Jams and jellies, peaches, quince, 
Purple grapes and apples red, 
Cakes and nuts and ginger bread— 
That's Thanksgiving. 
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Turkey! Oh, a great big fellow! 
Fruits all ripe and rich and mellow, 
Everything that’s nice to eat, 

More than I can now repeat, 


That's Thanksgiving. 


Lots and lots of jolly fun, 
Games to play and races run, 
All as happy as can be— 

For this happiness, you can see, 


Makes Thanksgiving. 


We must thank the One who gave, 
All the good things that we have, 
That is why we keep the day 
Set aside, our mammas say, 
For Thanksgiving. 
—Eugene Field 
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Playing With Numbers 


“One, two, buckle my shoe; 
Three, four, shut the door; 
Pive, six, pick wipesticks: 
Seven, eight, lay them straight; 
Nine; ten, say it again 


Write the numbers from 1 to 20. 
Do just what it says for you to do. 


Put a big O around the number 
which shows how old you are. 

Put a line under the number which 
tells the number of doors in your 

room. 

Cross out the number which tells how 
many windows there are in your room. 
Draw an O around the number which 
tells how many little children are here. 


Add something more to this game. 
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Roger And The Pine Tree 


It was eleven o'clock. Roger 
had been in bed since eight, 
but he couldn’t go to sleep. 
He lay very still, and thought 
and thought. How still the house was! 
Just outside the window stood 
a pine tree. He heard the soft swish, 
swish, swish, of the long branches 
against the window. 
The big moon looked in at Roger. 
He was sure the Man in the Moon 


winked at him. 
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Then—strange things began to happen. 
Roger heard a voice. The Pine Tree 
was calling softly to him, “Come out, 
Roger, come out in the moonlight.” 

So Roger got up and stepped out 
on the window sill. There was 
the pine branch. He stepped on it. 
He wasn’t at all frightened. He 
crawled out on the branch and sat 
down. He sat there swinging 
back and forth, back and forth. 

Mr. Wind came along and gave 
the branch a little push, and it 
swung out, away from the window. 

The Man in the Moon winked again. 
A. soft voice spoke to him again: 
“Don’t be afraid, Roger. I won't 
let you fall. I’m very strong and 
I could hold up a hundred little boys 
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like you without being tired a bit.” 

Now, Roger knew it really was 

the Pine Tree talking to him. 
So he said, “Aren’t you afraid, 
Mr. Pine Tree, out here all alone?’ 

“Alone!” said the voice. “Oh, no! 
Fam not alone. All my friends are 
here around me. See, there are 
Mrs. Maple and Mr. Oak in the yard. 
I have many other friends, besides.” 

“Mr. Wind and the Man 
in the Moon are your friends, too, 
aren't they?” asked Roger. 

“Indeed, they are,” answered the 
Pine Tree. “Mr. Wind and I have 
fine times together. In the winter 
when he comes blowing from the 
north, he is very strong, and nearly 


every day we have a wrestling match.” 
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“Do you ever see Jack Frost 
in the winter, Mr. Pine Tree2” 
“Oh, yes, he and I are great friends. 
He paints the leaves of other trees, 


but he says my needles are so pretty 
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that he could never make them look 
any prettier.’ 

“Don’t your needles ever fall off?” 
“Yes, but new ones are always coming. 
Look down under my branches and 
you will find a carpet of brown 
needles. I have dropped them there. 
New ones are growing all the time, 
so I am dressed in green the whole 
year round. That is why I make 
aeeood (Christmas tree. 

“Have you many other friends, 
Nirwrme Tree: 

“So many I couldn’t count them 
all,” said the tree. “First of all, 
there is Mr. Sun. He is our very 
best friend. Then there is Madam 
Rain who washes the dust off my 


leaves and gives my roots a drink. 
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I like Mr. Snow and Mr. Hail, too.” 

“I like to see the pretty snow 
on the branches,” said Roger. 

“Yes, it is pretty,” said the Tree. 
“But you should see the trees 
when they are covered with frost.” 

“Oh, I know,” said Roger, “I saw 
the trees like that last winter. It was 
just like fairylands But I guess you 
live in fairyland all the time.” 

“Yes, fairyland or happy land, 
whichever you like,” said the tree. 

“What other friends have you, 
Mr. Pine Tree?” 

“The birds, of course. They all 
help me by hunting for bugs and 
other harmful things under my_ bark. 

“Once in a while Mr. Red Squirrel 


comes and scampers on my branches. 


70 


Sometimes Mrs. Owl comes to visit 
me, too. She sits there and calls, 
“Who-o-0? Who-o-o?? Sometimes 
the birds make nests in my branches, 
too. They are as busy with their 
babies as 1 am with my blossoms.” 

“Blossoms!” said Roger. 

“Why, yes,” said Mr. Pine Tree. 
“T have blossoms and I have seeds, too. 
Do you see those little baby cones 
that look like Christmas candles? 
Well, they hold my seeds. 
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Each little seed has a wing so it 
can fly away with Mr. Wind.” 

“Doesn't it ever come back home 
again?” asked Roger, looking toward 
his own bedroom window. 

“Oh, no, it wants to be a pine tree, 
just like me,” laughed the Pine Tree. 
“Oh, my, I wish I were a pine 
tree,” said Roger.© Then he began 

to feel sleepy, oh, so sleepy. 

Just then his mother came into 
the room. “He must be having 
a pleasant dream,” she said. 

And the Man in the Moon winked 


again very slowly. 


Vass ING 
Did the Man in the Moon really wink? 
Did Roger climb out the window? 
Did the Pine Tree really talk? 
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The Little Star That Wanted To Be Great 


Long, long ago there was a 
wonderful star that led the shepherds 
and Wise Men tothe city of Bethlehem. 

All the other stars in the sky 
shone their brightest on that night 
when the shepherds and wise men 
came. But there was one little star 
that seemed to twinkle and shine 
brighter than the others. 

How it longed to be great like 
the Star of Bethlehem! 

So it shone on year after year 
doing its best to make the night 
world bright. 

One Christmas Eve a little girl 
stood at the window of a farm house, 


looking into the sky. 
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“Come, Betty,” called her mother, 


“it is time you were in bed.” 
“Oh, Mother,” answered Betty, 

“I was just looking at the stars.” 
There was one that seemed so much 


brighter than the rest. It seemed 
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to say to all, “How I love to shine!’ 

When Mother came to tuck Betty 
in bed, she was surprised to find 
her little girl still awake. 

“My dear, hasn’t the sandman 
‘come yet?” said Mother. 

“The stars are so bright I just 
couldn't go to sleep,’ said Betty. 
“See that one that twinkles so! 

Do you suppose that could have been 
the Star of Bethlehem, Mother?” 

Vell no, said Mother, ‘but 
am sure it must have been a great 
help to the shepherds and the wise 
men when they were searching for 
the city of Bethlehem. Good-night.” 

Soon Betty was in dreamland. 

But the star shone on through the 
night. 
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The Baby Fir Tree 


The Christmas trees were all 
standing in the market. There were 
big trees and small trees, and pine 
trees and fir trees. 

A big pine tree, which stood next 
to a tiny baby fir tree, said to the 
tiny fir, “Surely you are too small 
to make any one happy. No one 
will buy you.” The little tree now 
felt very unhappy. 

Day after day the little tree stood 
there while other trees were taken. 

“Oh, if I could only make some one 
happy, too,” sighed the tiny baby tree. 

On Christmas. Eve, a lady came 
into the market to buy a tree. 

“This is just the one I want,” 
she said, taking the tiny fir tree. 
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The tree was put on a little table 
in a baby’s bedroom. The lady put a 
silver star on its top, and silver and 
gold tinsel on its branches. The tree 
was so happy that it could hardly 
wait for the baby to wake up. 
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The Christmas Candle 
I’m a little Christmas candle, 
Burning on the Christmas tree, 


Burning, down, down, down, 


As you can see. 


But I’m very, very happy, 
Just Asahappy asecinabe 
Little children dance and sing, 


When they see me. 
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Making Candles 


Do you know how to make candles 
for the Christmas tree? 

If you wish to have little candles 
in many pretty colors, use colored 
paper. You can have red, blue, 
yellow, and rose colored candles. 
Take a paper strip one inch wide. 
Make it into a tight roll. Then 
push out the inside from one end. 
You will have a taper. Paint the 
tip red or yellow. Fasten to the tree. 
They will look just as pretty as real 


candles, and they are much safer. 


Which Is Brightest? 


starlight candlelight 
moonlight firelight 
daylight caslight 
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Santa Claus 


Who comes a-riding o’er the snow, 
Who brings the toys 

to girls and boys, 
And stockings fills from tip to toe, 
Yet never makes a bit of noise? 


Santa .Claus! 


Salta is here! | ble! hol wid o ah: 
He is merry and strong, 
With a laugh and a song, 
And never a sigh or a tear, Oh, no! 
With candy for girls, 
And trains for boys, 
‘That’s what he brings 
For our Christmas joys. 


Santa is here!) Hlolehol =e Holeho! 
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Santa Claus 
He comes in the night! He comes 
in the night! 
He softly, silently comes, 
While little brown heads 
on pillows so white 
Are dreaming of bugles and drums. 


He cuts through the snow like a ship 
through the foam 
While the white flakes 
round him whirl; 
Who tells him, I know not, 
but he finds the home 
Of each good little boy and girl. 


Find 
The words which tell when Santa 
Claus comes. 
The words which tell where he goes. 
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The Picture Of The Month 


Can you think what month I am? 
When I come, I bring the New Year. 


“T am the little New Year, ho! ho! ho! 
Here I come tripping it over the snow, 
Shaking my bells with a merry din, 


So open the door and let me in.” 


The cold north, wind is my child. 
A noisy little fellow he is, too. He 
whistles around the house at night. 
He turns the rivers into ice. Then 
boys and girls can go skating on them. 

I hang icicles on the roofs of houses. 
Have you seen them there? Have 
you seen the soft, white snow in the 
morning? I bring that, too. Then 
the boys and girls can slide down hill. 
They are always happy when I come. 
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If it were January all the year, 
I wonder if I’d like it here, 


Finding every place I go— 


Snow, snow, always snow! 


Snow upon the lane and street, 
Snow wherever children meet, 
And the houses made of snow, 


And the school where children go. 


Do you think I’d grow to be 
A child quite different from me, 
Who'd never seen a thing but snow? 
Would I be an Eskimo? 
— Annette Wynne 
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What Am I Thinking About? 


I am a tree so very tall 

That I am called the king of all. 
My acorns look like a little cup 
And frisky squirrels eat them up. 


Snow and ice, 

And sunshine bright; 
Skates and sleds, 

That gleam in the light. 
‘hat s- January. 


See! Here’s a man so fond of cold, 
He cannot stand the heat, I’m told. 
The gentle breeze of a summer day 
Would quickly make him melt away. 
He loves the coldest winds that blow, 


Oh, ho! you know he’s made of snow. 


Make the picture you see. 
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Finishing A Story 


Do you like to listen to stories 
told you by your mother or the kind 
Story Lady? Do you like to think 
about the story? Did you ever have 
anyone tell you just a wee bit of a 
story and stop, just when you wanted 
to hear the rest? And did, you try 
to guess the rest? Isn't it fun? 

] am -going to-begin a story and 


let you guess the rest. My story 1s: 
What Happened To John 


John was playing in the snow this 
morning. The wind blew his hat off. 
He ran to pick it up. The ground 


was very slippery. 
Draw what you think happened 
to John and tell your story. 
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A Letter To The Janitor 
Dear Mr. Burns, 


May we visit the furnace room 
today at ten o'clock? We would like 
to know how you keep us so nice 


and warm. 


Boys and Girls in 2A 


What we are to ask the janitor: 
What time do you come in the 
morning to make the fire? 

How is the fire kept from Friday 
till Monday? 

How often do you put coal 

on the fire? 

What kind of coal makes the best 
fire? 

What do you do with the ashes? 
May we look into the firebox? 


How does the heat get upstairs to us? 
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I am the fire, the glowing fire, 
The coal I eat, 
To make the heat, 

Comes from the mine so deep. 


I am the coal, the hard, black coal, 
Sunshine I take, 
And sunshine I make, 

When you stir me from my sleep. 


I am the miner, the busy miner, 
Working under ground, 
Where coal is found, 


In the mine so dark and deep. 
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The Kittens’ School 


Did you know that animals learn to do by doing, just 
as you do? Find out what these kittens did at school. 


I 
Getting Ready For School 
One bright morning, Mrs. Gray 


Cat said, “Come, children, wash your 
hands and faces. It’s time for school.” 
Each kitten rubbed and rubbed, 

and scrubbed and scrubbed. 
“Look, Mother,” they cried, “are 


you not proud of your clean babies?” 


od 
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“You are such good children! You 
may wear your best red mittens and 
coats today. Now, I'll put up a 
nice lunch for you.” 

Can you guess what Mother Gray 
Cat put in the basket? 

I will tell you. Four tiny mice, 
four pieces of fish, and four leaves 
of catnip. There was one mouse, and 
one piece of fish, and one leaf of 
catnip for each kitten. 

Do you know how many children 
Mic Gat had? 

On the way to school Bright Eyes 
stopped to catch a bird. 

“Hurry, Bright Eyes,” said Bumpus. 
“You will be late for school.” 

“I don’t care,” replied Bright Eyes. 
“I like birds and I don’t like school.” 
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Bright Eyes Is Late 
“Please fold your paws and put 


your tails under your chairs,” said 
Snowball, the teacher. She was as 
soft and white as snow, and almost 
as round as a ball. 

Then each little head was bowed 
in prayer, but Bumpus could not 


think of his prayer. His eyes were 
on the door. Oh, how he wished 
Bright Eyes would come! Now he 
will be kept after school! 


“Where is Bright Eyes this fine 
morning?” asked Snowball. 

Bumpus did not know what to say. 
Just then, in came Bright Eyes. 

“You are late,” said Snowball. 

“I am sorry,” said Bright Eyes. 

“Where were you?” asked Snowball. 
Bright Eyes hung his head. 

“I stopped to catch a bird.” 

“That is very naughty,” said Snow- 
ball. “Good cats don’t catch birds.” 
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What The Kittens Learned At School 

Then Snowball said, “Let us play 
the Cat and Mouse game. Some one 
Bet the sray ball.”’ 

“Here it is. Here is Gray Mouse,” 
said Bumpus. And Gray Mouse 
rolled across the floor. 
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“Now, show me how you will 


catch a mouse,” said Snowball, as she 
rolled the ball across the floor again. 
One kitten jumped and ran after it, 
one was ready to pounce upon it, 
one was watching at the mouse’s hole, 
and one had the ball in his mouth. 
“Poor Gray Mouse! It couldn't get 
away from any of you this time. 


You know what to do, don’t you?” 
asked Snowball. 
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slasten! said) Spot. 

“Watch!” said Bright Eyes. 

“Creep!” said White Ear. 

“Pounce!” said Bumpus. 
Sexes, said Onowball, If little 
mousie hasn’t run away by that time.’ 

Bumpus ran to the book case. 

“Are you looking for a real mouse?” 
asked the others. 

“No, I am looking for a book, 
‘What Every Cat Should Know.’ 
Ihave it, said Bumpus,  Vhis*tells 
us about cats and dogs.’ 

“Read it, Bumpus,” said the teacher. 

So Bumpus read: 

“Sometimes a cat is afraid of a 
dog. A dog likes to bark and bark, 
but his bark is worse than his bite. 
He likes to tease cats. Try to make 
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him afraid of you. Arch your back, 
say Ff! Growl and fly at him with 
your claws. Scratch, if you must. 

Another good way to get away 
from a dog is to climb a tree. 


Dogs can not climb trees. You are 
safe up there.’ Bumpus sat down. 
“Very good,” said Snowball. And 
Bumpus grinned from ear to ear. 
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White Ear held up her little white 
paw. “Please, Miss Snowball, please 
let me read from my book, 

Dom tseiom Cats” 

“T think Bright Eyes might like 
to hear that,’ replied Snowball, and 
she looked at him over her glasses. 

So White Ear read— 

“Do not catch little birds. 

Do not catch little chicks. 

Do not fight with strange cats. 

Do not cry on the back fence 
at night. 

Do not try to get through a hole 
which is not as broad as your cat 
whiskers.” 

“One, two, three, four, five Don'ts, 
said White Ear, pointing to each one. 

“How can we remember them all?” 
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“You know most of them now,” 
said Snowball. “Why shouldn’t you 
catch birds ee 

“T know,” said Spot. “Birds and 
chickens help the master and the 
mistress. Birds catch worms and 
bugs, and sing, and—” 

“Well, we catch mice and rats, 
and that’s what we are good for,” 
said Bumpus. 

Just then there was a loud crash 
which made them all jump. Bright 
Eyes had crept from his’ chaiteand 
jumped up on the window sill to 
catch a fly. He had bumped against 
a flower pot and knocked it off. 

Bright Eyes didn’t get the fly, 
but he did get a fright. The red 
tulips hit him in the eye and a 
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piece of the broken flower pot fell 
on his tail. He hid under Snowball’s 
desk and didn’t want to come out. 
He was so ashamed and so frightened 
that his teacher did not scold him. 
“Now, just one more thing today,” 
said Miss Snowball. “Do you know 
how to keep your nails nice and 
sharp, and fold them away in your 
soft little paws? Come, do as | do.” 
Out of doors ran Snowball. 
The kittens scampered after her. 
“Do as I do,” said Snowball, as 
she began clawing at the bark of a 
tree. All the kittens did the same. 
“This is fun,” said Spot. “Mine 
are so sharp I can run up the tree 
like a flash.” 
With that, up the tree went each 
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little kitten. Then down they jumped 
and danced around the teacher. 

“Tell us a story! Tell us a story!” 
they cried. 

“You have been good children,” 
said Snowball. “We will eat our 
lunches now down near the brook, 
and after that I will tell you, “Why 
Cats Wash Their Faces after Eating. ~ 


Name the parts in this story. 

Which part do you like best? Why? 

Which kitten do you like best? 

Tell two things the kittens learned 
at school. 


What story was Snowball going 
to tell them? Find this story in 
another book and read it so you will 
know what she told them. 
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The Cat And The Mouse 


We choose a Cat who hides under 
the teacher's desk. 

The Mice are the children sitting 
in their seats. Soon they go creeping, 
creeping, to the home of the Cat. 

The Cat runs after the mice and 
tries to catch them. Any mouse that 
is caught stays with the Cat, and she 
is then the Cats Helper. The 
others scamper back to their seats. 
Again the little mice come creeping, 
creeping, to the home of the Cat. 
Some more of them are caught. 

The others run home as fast as they 
cane go, 

When our teacher claps her hands, 
the Cat and Mice are children again. 
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Little Tushka 


Tushka was a little girl who lived 
in a land far away across the water. 
She was a happy little girl who loved 
her mother and Little Brother. 

She could just remember a big 
man she used to cail Father. 
Mother said he had. gone far, far away. 
He had gone to America to make a 
new home for them. Some day 
when the box on the bureau was full 
of money, they were all going 
to America to live with Father. 

It seemed to take such a long time to 
fill the box! | 

Of course, you can guess that the 
box was the greatest treasure in the 


house. It was made of beautiful, 
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shining wood. Its brass lock and 
hinges shone like gold. It was as 
large as a doll’s trunk. Father had 
made it before he and mother were 
married. Tushka liked to look at 
the box and see her face in the 
shining surface. She liked that 
better than looking in the mirror. 
Every time father sent a letter to 
mother, there was more money to 
put in the box. Mother looked so 
happy then. Tushka and Little 
Brother were happy, too. How they 
wished the box would soon get full! 
One night a strange thing happened. 
As Tushka lay in bed looking at the 
box, the cover seemed to lift, all by 
itself. Gold pieces hopped out of 
the box and danced around it singing. 
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“Jump into the box! Come for a ride, 
Over the ocean blue and wide; 
Well go to America, far, far away, 
Hurry, my children, before it is day.” 


So Tushka, Mother, and Little 
Brother jumped into the box and sailed 


away, away, away, to America. 


The next morning Tushka said, 
“Oh, Mother, I dreamed last night 
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that we went to America in the box!” 

“My dear little girl,” said her 
mother. © Your dream has almost 
come true. Father has sent a great 
many gold pieces this time so we 
will go to America right away.” 

What a busy time they had packing 
for the trip! Only a few things could 
be taken. The others were sold. You 
may be sure that the box went along. 

I cannot tell about all the wonderful 
things that happened on that trip 
across the ocean on the big boat. 
Sometimes Tushka wondered whether 
she were not dreaming again. 

At last the ship landed them on 
the shores of America. There was 
father waiting for them! How happy 
everybody was then! 
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Can You Answer These Questions ? 


1. Where did little Tushka live? 

2. Why could she not remember 
her father? 

3. Where had her father gone? 

4. Why had he gone there? 

5. What was the treasure in the 
house ? 


6. Why did little Tushka like it 


so much? 
7. Why was it put into the boxe 
8. When did they get ready to go? 
Can You Make One Of These? 
A paper doll that is dressed like 
little “Tushka. 
A box that looks like a doll’s 


trunk. 
A boat that will float. 
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Our Flag 
Oi andsiseas anc 
Of the brave and the free; 
And over that land, 


From sea to sea, 


Our flag shall wave 


With its colors three. 
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Lincoln And The Little Girl 


Children were always dear to Mr. 
Lincoln. He could always take time 
to help a child who was in trouble. 

One day he was on his way to his 
office. He saw a little girl standing 
on the sidewalk in front of her house. 

“What is the matter, little girl?” 
asked Mr. Lincoln. 

“IT shall miss the train! The man 
has not come for my trunk,” 
answered the little girl. 

“Thatvis toosbad> ‘said lzincolne 
“Tell me, dear, where are you 
going?” 

“To visit my aunt. A little friend 
is with me, and I have never been 


on a drain’ inall my eiiie sl marred 
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I'll miss the train,” and she began 
LOR GLY. | 

“How big is the trunk?” asked 
[incoltea= lt itisa t-toor b10,. there 
is time enough.” 

The little girl led him into the 
house. “There it is,” said she. 
Lincoln lifted it to his shoulder. 

“Come quick. Do not cry any 
more. We will catch that train.” 

‘The big, tall man and the little 
girl walked down the street. 

“Take my hand, little one. We 
will catch that train,” said Lincoln. 

As he put her on the train 
he said, “Now, have a good time.” 

The little girl never forgot the kind 
man who helped her catch the train. 


It was just like him. 
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Sweet Valentines 


Miss Ann opened a box. It held 
the prettiest candy jelly drops you 
ever saw. How surprised they were! 

“Oh, oh!” they cried. “What are 
we going to do with them?” 

Miss Ann smiled. “What do you 
think? This will tell you.” And she 
gave to each one a valentine. 

Inside each valentine they read: 

You may each have six jelly drops. 
Some thin paper in pretty colors, 
paper lace, and fine wire are on the 
table. Cover each jelly drop with 
paper and fasten it with wire. Make 
a bouquet of the sweet buds with 
paper lace at the back. Then you will 
have a sweet valentine for your mother. 
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The children looked up and smiled. 


6é ° 
Just a sweet valentine 


For dear Mother mine.” 

“That is a valentine verse,” said 
Jane. “Let us think of some more 
verses while we work. Here is one.’ 

Who I am I shall not say, 

But I send this sweet bouquet, 
With this question, “Mother mine, 
Will you be my valentine?” 

What did these children do? 


Do the two things these children did. 
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Making Butter 


We have been having such a good 
time at school. We have talked about 
the children who live in Holland. 
We have read the story of Ned and 
IN ans tad ollaticl: 

We have made Dutch windmills, 
wooden shoes, and little lace caps 
out of paper. We sang Dutch songs. 

Now, we are going to give a party. 
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We will talk about Holland, sing 
Dutch songs, and play some of the 
stories we have read. We will wear 
long dresses, white caps,and wooden 
shoes. 

Yesterday, we made butter as it is 
made in Holland. We have a stone 
churn with a dasher that goes up 
and down. Three quarts of cream 
were poured into the churn. Then 
the dasher was put in place and we 
all had a turn at churning. 

We worked slowly at first so the 
cream would not splash out upon the 
the floor. As the cream became 
heavier, we worked faster. Soon 
lumps of butter were floating around 
in the milk. All the rich and yellow 
cream had turned into butter. 

ira 


Then the butter was taken from the 
churn, and put into a bowl. It was 


washed in water. A tablespoonful 


of salt was put into it. Then it was 
pul away on die tcewallreaqy soy 
the Dutch party to-morrow. And we 
each had a drink of buttermilk, too. 
At the party, the butter was put 
on crackers. lwo litle, Dutch sire 


served them. 
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Think 


What did we do Thursday afternoon? 
How was the butter churned? 

What was done with it? 

How was it served at the party? 


Where does your mother get butter? 
Why should butter be kept cool? 
What is milk called after the 
churning is done? 

What else can be made from milk 


and cream besides butter? 


Who brings milk and cream to 
your house? 

Do you drink a glass of milk 
each day? 

Why should boys and girls drink 


plenty of good milk? 
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Riddles To Read 


Up in the land of ice and snow, 
Where cutting north winds blow, 
Lives a little boy with long, black hair, 
And skin~as dark “as yours: isetaic 
He’s dressed in fur from tip to toe, 
Now you know! He is an — 

Fill in the last word. 

Make his picture. 


With wooden shoes and cap so white, 
I trudge along, or stop to play, 
I look at windmills as they turn, 
And wonder always what they say. 
I help my mother at the churn 
In the early morning gray. 

Make my picture. 

Show me at work. 
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The Guards Of The Book House 


One bright summer afternoon 
little Tom sat under a tree in the 
yard. He was watching Big Brother 
as he walked up the street with two 
big books under his arm. 

Little Tom knew where his brother 
was going. He was going to the 
library with those books. He had 
read both of them, and now he 
wanted another book to read. 
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Why couldn’t Tom go to the library? 
He had been there once with Mother. 
He wanted to go again. When he 
asked Mother, she always said, 
“Wait until next year. Then you 
will be old enough to go.” 

Wasn't he old enough now? 
Couldn’t he read? Didn't he like 
big picture books? 

He remembered the Children’s 
Room with the little tables and chairs, 
and the low shelves filled with books. 
Such lovely picture books, and such 
lovely pictures on the walls! 

He remembered the lovely lady 
who showed him pretty books and 
told him pretty stories. 

“Why didn’t he go with Big 
Brother?” But Big Brother was out 
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of sight and Tom’s head was 


nodding — nodding. 

Suddenly three littlke men came 
skipping toward Tom. 

“Good afternoon, Tom,” said one. 

“Tisten to us. We are the Guards 
of the Book House,” said another. 

“Guards of the Book House! 
What is a guard? And where 1s 
the Book House?” asked Tom. 
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“Don’t you know? A guard is a 
watchman. He takes care of things. 
He helps you to remember,” said the 
first little man. “I am Clean Hands,” 
and he made a bow. 

~And-kam Talk Softly, ‘said the 
second little man. “I have a twin 
sister, Silence. She never talks.” 

“I have a long name,” said the 
third brother, proudly. “‘Do Not 
Tear or Soil the Book’ is my name, 
but I am called, ‘Do Not,’ for short.” 

“We are the Guards of the Book 
House. We stand ready to help 
you, said the three, bowing low. 

“Where —where is the Book 
House?” asked Tom. 

“Why, don’t you know? The li- 
brary, of course,” said the three at once. 
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“When you come to the Book 
House, you will see our names on 
the wall, 

Clean Hands Talk Softly 

Do Not Tear or Soil the Books 
We are your friends. We stand 
ready to help you.” Then the three 


little men were gone. 


Big Brother stood there before him 
with a beau-ti-ful picture book 
in his hand. 

“Wake up, Tommykins. [ve 
a book for you.” 

“Where are the guards?” asked 
Tom. Then he told about Clean 
Hands, Talk Softly, Silence, and 
Do Not. 

“Yes, they are all here,” said Big 
Brother, as Tom cuddled up close. 


bY) 


A Carrot 
Flower Pot 


XY Catnotis just the= color toima 
flower pot. It looks like a hanging 
vase, too. We thought we might 
have a hanging vase in-our~window, 
so we cut off the top of the carrot. 
We scraped out the inside and hung 
it by the window. Each day we 
filled our carrot vase with water. 
Soon little green leaves were growing 
Out Of it 
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A Word Game 


1 2 3 4 
something | every one | no one anyone 
5 6 7 8 
anywhere | nowhere nothing nobody 
9 10 11 12 
everybody | here there merry 
13 15 16 
sorry glad happy sad 


How to play this game: 
Have the boys play against the girls. 
Choose a player from each side. 
Choose some one to keep score. 
When the right word is found, 
count one. A player can make 16 
points. One player calls a number 
and the word. The other points to 
the word which means the opposite, as, 
One player calls, “16, sad!” 
The other player finds Aappy. 
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What Should You Say? 


When you meet one of your friends? 

When you pass in front of some one? 

When you do not wish anything more? 

When you have stepped upon some 

one’s toe? 

When you have given your seat to 
some one? 

When you are leaving a party? 

When you are going from home? 

When you are going to bed at night? 


Choose: 

How do you do? _— Please excuse me. 

How are you Take my seat, 
today? please. 

No, thank you. [ am so sorry. 


Not any, thank you. Please pardon me. 


Thank you for Good-by to all. 
a pleasant time. Goodnight to all. 
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Spotless Town 
We are playing that we live in 
Spotless Town. The houses have a 
new dress of paint. The yards are 


pretty and green and the streets are 


as neat and as clean as a floor. 
We help our mothers clean the 
yard and the garden. We keep the 
garden free from weeds and the 
garden walks clean. Each evening 


we help sprinkle the lawn. What fun 


to let the fountain play! 
i) 


We will visit the park gardener. 


Here he is. In each bed he is setting 
out flowers. In one bed he has red 


tulips; in another, white and yellow 
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tulips; in another, purple pansies. 
I don’t know which color I like 
best, do you? 

But this is not all that the park 
@ardener does. He helps to keep 
the park neat and clean. 

The street cleaner is a busy man, 
too. Sometimes he is called White 
Wings because he wears a white suit. 

I will. help him keep our street 
neat and clean. No papers will I 
throw about. Nothing will I leave 
out of place. 

In Spotless Town everybody tries 
to keep his house and yard clean, his 
lawn beautiful with green grass and 
bright flowers. The streets are 
bright at night, and the street cleaners 
work both night and day. 
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Helpers Of Spotless Town 


Here come some of the helpers of 
Spotless Town. They wish to tell 
how they help to make it a clean place, 
a beautiful place, and a happy place. 


The Street Cleaner 


I am White Wings. I do all I 
ew w keen ane city clean. ~ In the 
winter I help to take away the snow. 
In the summer, when little children 
are asleep, a large street sweeper is 
used to sweep the streets. You might 
think there would be nothing left 
for me to do after this large sweeper 
rolls by. But there is! 

Each morning I sweep the street 
with my broom. I pick up the sticks, 
paper, and leaves. Sometimes | find 
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nails and broken glass. I leave 
nothing on the ground like that. 


The Ash Man 


Oh, I’m the Ash Man, 

The dusty Ash Man, 

Cap and jacket turned to gray, 

Hauling ashes all the day; 

© ie einetic ew \che Willan 

The dusty Ash Man}. ~ 
What could you do, 
What would you do, 


Without the Ash Man? 
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This is what the children say 
when they see me coming: 

“Ash Man! Ash Man! come this 
way! 

The coal and wood have burned 
away, 

And left behind soft ashes gray 

For the Ash Man to take away. 


Place the ash can in the street, 

On the Ash Man’s cleaning day. 

The street will be clean and neat 

When he takes them sa Nawaye 

The Sprinkler Man 

The streets are swept clean by the 
street. cleaner. = elie noleaiometie 
dust can be swept away. Dust will 
get into our houses. Try as hard as 
we may, some fine dust creeps in. 


Water helps to keep down the dust, 
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so that is why I come around to 


sprinkle the streets in the summer 


time. I hear the children singing: 


“Here comes the Sprinkler Man! 
He rides up high, against the sky. 
He turns water off, he turns it on. 
Sprinkle, sprinkle, sprinkle! 

All along the street. 

Sprinkle, sprinkle, sprinkle! 
Come again, Sprinkler Man, 
Sprinkle, sprinkle all you can.” 
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The Ice Man 


I am the Ice Man. When the 
children see my wagon coming 
down the street they call: 

“Here comes the Ice Man! 

Please give me some ice today.” 

I bring ice in summer to keep 
food cool and sweet. When I see 
the ice card in the window, I know 
ice is needed. ‘Then the children 
come running, “Ice Man, Ice Man! 
please give us some ice today.” 

I give them some small pieces 
to eat. One small boy said). (wich 
I could ride in the ice wagon. It must 
be cool up there.” I said, “Climb up, 
and I will tell you of a place 


that’s colder—where ice comes from.” 
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The Play Lady 
leamurnemniay leady, That 1s 
what the children call me. 


I am busy all summer long. When 


the children come to the playground, 
we play games, and tell stories. The 
little children play in the sand pile, 
while the older ones use the swings, 


the slides, and the balls. What fun! 
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The Reason Why 


Spotless Town is a good place 
live in because— 

People like Spotless Town 
because— 

Children are happy in Spotless 
Town because— 


Every one is sale in Spotless 
Town because— 


The houses are beautiful because— _ 


Find the right ending here. 


1. they wear a new coat of paint. 
they are tumbling down. 
2. everything is neat and clean. 


every one 1s thoughtful and careful. 


3. they help clean the walks, pull 
weeds, and sprinkle the lesan 
4. every one tries to make it 
a beautiful place. 
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Who, What, Where, Why 


Who 
helps to keep your city clean? 
uses an ash cart, a sweeper, a broom? 
helps to keep the children happy? 
works to make the city beautiful? 


What 
does the ash man take away? 
does the street cleaner pick up? 
are ashes used for? 
is made from paper and old rags? 


Where 
should your pieces of paper go? 
should broken bottles go? 
should children play in summer? 
should the ash man find the ash can? 


Why 
should you help to keep your street 
neat and clean? 
should you pick up bits of glass? 
should you pick up nails and bottles 
in the street? 
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The Peanut Man 

Bobby had a nickel. It was a shiny, 
new nickel. It was in his pocket. 
Bobby kept his hand in his pocket, 
too. ©“What shall I buy with my 
nickel?” thought Bobby. 

A little whistle could be heard 
up the street. The sound came 
nearer and nearer. 

“Here comes the peanut man,’ 
said Bobby. “I wonder if he has 


sold many peanuts today.” 
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The peanut man and Bobby were 
great friends. Sometimes he would 
stop at the corner a long time. 

He talked about his home in Italy. 
“The old country,” he called it. 
“Land of Sunshine,” he said. 

“Guess he got terribly tanned over 
there,” thought Bobby, “his skin is 
SOmCAnKa 

As the peanut man talked, his dark 
eyes shone. ‘The gold earrings in his 
ears swung, as he shook his head and 
waved his hands. He did not forget 
to watch the peanuts roasting, though. 

Bobby stood listening. How good 
the roasting peanuts smelled! 

“Oh, I know what I'll buy with my 
nickel,” said Bobby, “Peanuts!” 
And he did. 
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The peanut man put some extra 
peanuts in the bag. 

As Bobby walked away with his 
bag of peanuts, he thought, “I helped 
the peanut man and I have some 


peanuts to share with my friends.” 


True False 
Write the number: for each true one. 
1. Bobby and the peanut man were 
friends. 
2. A bag of peanuts costs a nickel. 
3. A bag of peanuts costs five 
pennies. 
4. The peanut man wore rings on 
his hands. 
5. The peanut man had a little cart. 
6. Bobby was born in the “Land 


of Sunshine” across the sea. 
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High and low 


The spring winds blow! 


They blow the clouds about in play, 
And toss the kites high in the air; 
They snatch the children’s hats away, 


And toss about their flowing hair. 
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Something That Will Fly 
J 


In early spring there is a flower, 
With lovely yellow hair, 

It soon grows gray, then blows away, 
And leaves its head quite bare. 


Find one—then fly it. 


IT 
I can fly like a bird, 
Yet I have no wings. 
I am made of paper, 
I am made of strings. 
Up to the sky, 
I fly, I fly; 
And to my flying 
There is no end. 


Make one—then fly it. 
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A Kite Party 


Betty. Oh, Jean, is that your new 
kite? 
Jean. Yes, this is a new kite. 


Father made it for me yesterday 
afternoon. We tried it, and it can 
fly higher than Jack’s toy airship. 
Here come Jack and Kate with 
their kites. 


Kate. Oh, Jack! Your kite sails! 
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It is going up to the sky. Yours is 
like a real airship. See it dip and 
turn. I guess boys can fly kites 
better than girls. 

Jean. Watch mine! Isn't it pretty 
up there? It is almost out of sight. 
There is a good wind today. It pulls. | 

Jack. Hold fast, Jean. Do not 
let the kite get away from you. 
Girls can fly kites just as well as 
boys. Look out, Betty. Run with 
your kite, or it will get caught. 

Betty. Thank you, Jack. 


Blow, wind, blow! 
And go, kites, go, 
Across the sky. 

Down you'll come 


By and by. 
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A Tadpole’s Diary 


March 15. Some children found me 
near the pond. I couldn't swim. I 
couldn’t eat. I was nice and warm 
in the clear, soft jelly. I was an egg, 
a frog’s egg. 

March 20. I am a little wiggler. | 
am black. I like to swim. I like to 
dart back and forth in the water. I 


wiggle, wiggle all the day, 
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March 25. I am growing up. My 
head, my body, my tail, oh, so big! 
A boy who was looking at me said 
[ had a swelled head. He called me 
Tadpole. It seems to me that all I 
do is to change my name. Tadpole! 
That is a queer name for a little wig- 


gler that came out of a frog’s egg. 
Tell the tadpole’s story in pictures. 


Yes Or No 


Read each question. Answer Yes or No. 
Write the number on a piece of paper. 
Write Yes or No after each number. 


Try to answer each one right. 


1. Do frogs lay eggs? 
2—Wid you ever see a. frogs “ego? 
3. Do frogs eggs have hard shells? 
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Frogs At School 


Twenty froggies went to school 
Down beside the rushy pool; 
Twenty little coats of green, 
Twenty vests all white and clean. 


“We must be in time,” said they, 
“First we study, and then we play; 
That is how we keep the rule, 
When we froggies go to school.” 
—George Cooper. 
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Pussy Willows 


One day Helen brought in some 
pussy willow twigs. 

“Let us watch those pussies and 
see what will happen,” said Miss May. 

We watched. Soon the little pus- 
sies began to show their yellow curls. 


“Look at our pussy willow buds,” 


eatde EF rani. 
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“You mean pussy willow flowers, 
don’t you?” asked Helen. ‘See this 
yellow dust on my finger. If the wind 
had a chance, he would blow this yel- 
low dust to another willow tree near 
by. Isn’t that what you told us the 
other day, Miss May?” | 

“Yes,” answered Miss May. “Now 
what is happening to this twig?” 

“Mother says pussy willows will 
grow in water, and these twigs are 
trying to grow right here in this jar,” 
said Frank. 

“Will they have large white roots 
like Narcissus bulbs?” asked Jane. 

“Oh, Jane,” laughed the children, 
“how could a pussy willow have 
roots like that? Don’t you know that 


a pussy willow must have a root 
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that looks like a pussys tail?” 

A little later, the children found 
little white roots growing on the 
willow twig. They looked just like 
the tails of little white pussies. 

“May we plant the willow twig in 
the garden?” asked the children. 

“You may, but it will need plenty 
of water to drink.. Who will water 
Pussy Willow every day?” 

“IT will! I will!’ cried each of the 
children. They gave it water each 
day. And the willow twig grew a 
little stronger and a little taller. 

“Tt will grow to be a big willow 
tree just like its mother,” said the 
children, as they watched it grow. 

Tell the two things the children 


learned by watching the pussy willows. 
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The Hurdy-Gurdy Man 


The hurdy-gurdy’s down the street! 
You can hear the music sweet. 
Little feet go pitter, patter, 

Hear the children laugh and chatter. 


“Hurdy-gurdy man and monkey, 
Hurdy-gurdy man and monkey, 


Where have you been today?” 
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We have been up and down the 
Stheel, 
We have played the music sweet, 
Jocko has danced with nimble feet, 
And caught the pennies fleet. 
Jocko 
Children 
Funny, funny, little Jocko, 
Funny little man, in a red cap, 
Catch a penny in your lap. 
Did you come from Mo-roc-co, 
Funny, funny, little Jocko? 
Jocko 
I am here, I am there, 
I dance everywhere, 
I make a bow to you. 
Now, what will you do? 
I toss my cap into the aur, 
Oh, see, nothing is there! 
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Children 
Funny, funny, little Jocko, 
Why do you look so sad? 
Here are pennies, one, two, three. 
You can run, and dance, and bow. 
Are you laughing? Are you glad? 
Then why look at me so sad? 


Sounds We May Hear 
Find the right beginning for each 


ending 
Beginnings Endings 
The factory calls “Oranges! 
Berries!” 
The motorman blows a loud 
whistle 
The fruit man sounds the bell 
The hurdy-gurdy calls “Old Rags!” 
The autoist honks his horn 
‘The rag man grinds out music 
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Egg Shell Gardens 


Peter had a little seed. Said Peter, 
“Now, what more do I need?” 
He put it in a white eggshell 
And there he kept it very well. 


Get an eggshell from your mother. 
Fall it with black dirt. Plant a little 
seed in the soft, warm bed. Put 
your little garden in the warm sun. 
Little baby seeds need to be kept 
warm just like other babies. 

Give the baby seed a drink now 


and then. Watch what will happen. 
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The Story Of Peter Rabbit 
You have read this story, I hope. 
If you haven’t, your teacher will 
find it for you. Read it again. 
Then take some paper, and try to do 
each thing you are asked to do. 
; , 
Make the number that tells how 
many little rabbits there were. 
2 
Write this just as I have: 
into the fields 
Don’t go down the lane 
into the garden 
5 
Draw a line from “Don’t go” to the 
part that tells where they were not 
to go. 
4 


Make pictures of the rabbits. 
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5 
Write the words that name something 
found in Mr. MacGregor’s garden. 


(Peas Beans Carrots Cows Corn) 
6 
Draw a picture of what Mr. MacGregor 


carried: when he ran after Peter. 


J 

Write the word which tells how Peter 

felt when the man ran after him. 

(pleased glad frightened happy gay ) 
§ 

Draw a picture of what Peter lost. 
Y 

Show the color of Peter’s new jacket. 
10 


Name the one who heard Peter crying. 
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A Garden Puzzle 
What will you have in the garden 
so neat? 
What part of the plants do you like 
to eat? 
What weeds will you cut before they 
are old? 


Do your puzzle as you are told. 


| Vegetables} Parts Good to Eat | Weeds 


Vegetables, parts good to eat, and 
weeds are all here together. 

Put them in their right places: 
beets, roots, cabbages, onions, 
lettuce, radishes, potatoes, beans, 
peas, pig-weed, greens, sweet 
potatoes, leaves, carrots, stems, 


seeds, pods, cucumber, corn, grains. 
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Apple Blossoms 


The orchard trees are white, 

For the bright May sun is shining, 
And the blossom show, 
Like drifts of snow, 

Forms a cloud with a rosy lining. 


And two little bright eyes blue, 
In sweet surprise a-glowing, call: 
“Mamma, Mamma, come and see! 
In the orchard here a popcorn tree, 
And the corn-ball just a-growing!” 
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The Cat That Didn’t Know 
Find Out What This Cat Did Not Know 


The little tiger cat could climb 
very well. ‘Tigers cannot climb very 
well, so why was she called a tiger 
cat? [’ll tell you. She was yellow 
and had black marks like a tiger, 

One day a dog ran after her. He 
wanted to bite her. She was afraid 
of him. She raised up her little back, 
made a face, and said, “Ff! Ff!” 
She would have scratched him, if he 
had come near enough. Then she ran 
away as fast as she could. 

Where do you think she went? 
She did not run under the barn. 
She did not run under the porch. 
She didn’t run up a tree. She ran 
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‘up a telegraph pole. Up she went 
to the bar near the top. Then she 
looked down at the dog and grinned. 

The little dog stood at the foot of 
the pole and barked and barked. 
A little boy threw a stone at him, 
and he ran away. 
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Then Tige wanted to come down. 
When she ran up the pole, she dug 
her claws into the wood. When she 
wanted to catch hold with her claws 
to come down, they were turned 
the wrong way. She couldn’t come 
down. She was afraid of falling. 

Poor Pussy Cat! . She began to 
cry, Meow! Meow!” Some little 
children heard her crying. 

“Where is that kitty cat?” asked 
May. “There she is! Why, it is Tige!’ 
@ihnerspeoplevcame byae  bhey 
looked at poor Tige, but what could 
they do? Some one said, “Knock 
her down with a stone.” Another 
said, “Climb the pole and get her 

down.” But the pole was high. 
No one had a ladder long enough 
LF 


to reach her, and the pole was 
too smooth for any one to climb. 

Night came. There was Tige 
still at the top of the pole. She 
mewed, and mewed. She was afraid. 

Morning came. There was Tige 
still at the top of the pole. No one 
knew what to do. A boy named 
Jerry came by. He said, “Let’s give 
Tige her breakfast.” So he fastened a 
bit of meat on a fishing rod, and 
stuck it out of a high window to 
the pussycat. Tige ate the meat. 

Just about that time a man came 
along who had big spikes in his 
shoes; @hie couldeclimbpaupea 
smooth pole, and he could climb 
down, too. That was something 
that poor Tige couldn’t do. 
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So up the pole he went after the cat. 
‘Now what do you think that 
foolish pussycat did? When she 
saw him coming, she ran to the very 
top of the pole. But he went after 
her. He caught her by the back of 
the neck, and then—that foolish 
little cat scratched him. He didn’t 
mind. He knew she was so 
frightened she didn’t know what she 
was doing. When he climbed down 
with the cat in his arms, all the 
people cheered. 
“Tet us take care of her,’ said 
the boy named Jerry, to his mother. 
“Ves, we will give her some milk,” 
said she. So Tige was taken into 
their house, and lives there still. 
Why couldn’t the cat climb down: 
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How We Came To Have Pink Roses 


Once upon a time a rosebush 
grew in a garden near a gray stone 
wall. It was full of white roses— 
not any pink roses, nor any yellow 
roses, just white ones. 

One day Father Sun looked 
down and saw a white rose 
on the bush. He looked and looked 
at the pretty white rose. 

The little white rose looked up 
and said, “Why are you looking 


at me so hard?” 
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Father Sun replied, “Because you 
ape so, pretty 

The little white rose blushed. 
She blushed pink. And ever since 


that day we have had pink roses. 
Read And Tell 
Is this a true story, or make-believe? 


Try to make one like it about 
a little girl. Read this story again 
and tell yours in the same way. 

You have read the story of “The 
Golden Touch.” Start your story 
with, “Once upon a time, there was 
a little gold girl—”’ 

Finish the story. 


There is another story your 
teacher will read to you. It 1s 


“The Child and the Rosebush.” 


I hope you will like it. 
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May Baskets 

It was the first day of May. 
Betty and Jane were making May 
baskets. Oh, such pretty baskets 
of pink, blue, and yellow paper! 

Some of the baskets looked like 
ice cream cones. Some of them 
looked like boxes. All had handles. 

“Where will we get flowers for 


our May baskets?” asked Betty. 
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Piceauncnhs|ackeand silly came in 
with some wild flowers which they 
had picked in the woods. 

“Oh, violets and spring beauties!” 
cried Jane. “Now we can fill them.” 

“This prettiest one goes to Mother,’ 
said Betty. “And this, to Uncle Jack.” 

“What are you going to do with 
the rest?” asked Billy.” 

“Give our friends a May Day 
surprise,” said Jane. 
“When it is quite dark, we are going 
out to hang May baskets.” 
So, after dark, they crept outdoors. 
They crept up as still as still could 
be, hung the baskets on the door, 
rang the bell, and then ran away as 
fast as they could. 
It's fun to hang May baskets. 
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Seeing Pictures 

I. A Song of Tops 
Sing a song of spinning tops, 
Of flying rope and ball, 
Of flying kites above the trees 
Springtime brings them all. 


II. Our May Walk 


We always have a May Walk on 
May Day. We went to the park 
this time. On the way, we saw 
boats sailing across the bay. At the 
park we saw many pretty flowers 
and trees, and children playing on 
the green grass. We saw some 
bluebirds and heard a robin sing, 
“Springtime is here!” 

By and by, we came to a pond 


where the beautiful white swans stay. 
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In the center of the pond a fountain 
was playing all the time. We saw 
the rainbow in the spray. 

II. The Fountain 


Sun in the spray, 
Playing at rainbows 
The livelong day. 
Into the light, 
Dancing it goes 
The livelong night. 
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Music Week 


This is Music Week. We know 
many beautiful songs, and we enjoy 
singing them. Our spring songs tell 
about birds, flowers, and children. 
Our fall songs tell about squirrels, 
nuts, and leaves. Our winter songs 
are jolly, but I like spring songs best. 

This afternoon we ives aecOncent, 
All the children sing in the chorus, 
while some sing songs all alone. 
Some of the boys and girls play 
in the band. Others take part in the 
operetta, “Doll Land.” Some will 
dance; others will listen to the music. 
I know we will enjoy it. 

After the concert we are going to 


hear music on the great big organ, too. 
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The Drum And The Fiddle 


“I’m a beautiful red, red drum, 
And_I train with the soldier boys; 
As up the street we come 
Wonderful is our noise! 

AV tier -rat-tat-tat 

And a tum-titty-um-tum-tum! 

Oh, there’s bushels of fun in that 

For boys with a little red drum!” 
Eugene Field. 


Listen te my fiddle, M-m-m- 
Listen to the song it sings 
M-m-m! M-m-m! M-m-m-m! 

I draw the bow across the strings, 
M-m-m! M-m-m! M-m-m-m-m! 
Play you have a little red drum. 
icc mines tom hemrmtsic mil lana 
tune, © Tum-titty-um-tum-tum!” 

Play you have a fiddle. Place it 
on your arm and draw the bow 


across the strings. Hum the song. 
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Our Operetta, “In Doll Land” 


I know you would like to hear 
us sing our operetta. 

If you could sing as well as you 
can hear; if you could hear as well 
as you can see; if you were not just 
little picture children, we would 
sing to you. 

We were real children, and we 
did sing “In Doll Land.” Shall I 
tell you about the little operetta? 

Now, each song in an operetta 
helps to tell the story. This is the 
story, though not told in song: 

A little girl named Molly sat 
under a tree, wishing that she had 
a whole family of dolls. She did 


not want any two alike. 
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Just as she wished this, some little 


brownie men appeared with a box 


much larger than themselves. ‘They 
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stood the box upon end, and took 
the lid off, singing all the while. 
Inside the big box was a row of 
little boxes. In each little box stood 
a doll as different from the others 
as day is from night. All were asleep. 


How pretty the dolls looked! 
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There were boy dolls, girl dolls, and 
lady dolls; dolls from China and 
Japan; dolls from Italy, and dolls 
from France. All could sing and 
some could dance. 
A fairy princess came, waved her 
wand toward the dolls and sang, 
“Waken, dollies gay, waken!” 
As each doll woke up, it came 
forward in its box, made a little bow, 
and sang its song. Little Oh-San 
stepped out of her box, and danced 
and sang. So did Jan, the little 
Dutch doll. Each doll wished 
to be chosen by Molly, of course. 
Before Molly could choose, back 
came the fairy princess who waved 
her wand again. All the dolls went 
to sleep quick as a wink. In came 
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the brownie men. Out went the 
box. Away went the fairy princess, 
singing, © Waken, Molly dear, waken!”’ 


Did Molly dream? 


What You Could Do 


You could play this little operetta. 

You could choose a little girl 
named Molly, ten little brownies, 

a fairy princess, and ten little dolls, 
each one different. 

You could make dresses for each 
one. You could make up the songs 
and dances. You could stand big 
boxes all in a row and each doll 
could sing from ‘her box. Wouldn't 
that be fun! Why not try it? 

The boys can get the boxes. 
The girls can bring their dolls. 
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Nello 


How Did Nello Help the Children? 
One morning Bob and Bab, and 
Nello, the dog, started for the beach. 
They were going to play in the sand. 
Nello was going along to take care 
of the children. Bob had a red pail 
and shovel. Bab had a blue pail 
and shovel. Nello walked ahead of 
them, wagging her tail. 


At the beach Bab said, “It’s your 
NAS) 


turn to choose what we shall make.” 

Bob said, “We made a castle last 
time. Let’s make a tunnel for the 
trains to go through today.” 

Bob and Bab went to work at 
once. Nello lay near and watched. 

Bob said, “Dig down deep where 
the sand is cool and damp. If you 
don’t, the tunnel won’t hold and we'll 
have a cave-in.” 

They piled the sand into a little 
hill. By and by the hill was ready 
for the tunnel. Very care-ful-ly Bob 
began to make ahole at one end. 
Bab began at the other end. 

Suddenly Bob cried, “I felt your 
hand. We're through! Hurrah! 
Were through!’ Very care-ful-ly 
Bob drew out his hand. 
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Very care-ful-ly Bab drew hers out. 

“What a beau-ti-ful tunnel!’ cried 
Bob, as he jumped up. “Let us put 
my train through the tunnel.” 

Bay Oui (ealteisceat, home. bob.) Ole 
dear, why didn’t we bring it with us?” 
Then Bab said, “I know what we 
can do. Let us send Nello. She 
knows where the toy box is kept. 
She often gets things from the box.” 

They called Nello. Bob said, “Get 
my train, Nello, Home, Nello.” Bab 
BAC Mesh rainjenN cilo, strain tlome!: 

Nello went. Bob and Bab waited, 
and wondered whether she would 
really get the train. Daddy had 
taught her many tricks. One of 
them was to pick out the children’s 


toys and lay them at their feet. 
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turn to choose what we shall make.” 

Bob said, “We made a castle last 
time. Let's make a tunnel for the 
trains to go through today.” 

Bob and Bab went to work at 
once. Nello lay near and watched. 

Bob said, “Dig down deep where 
the sand is cool and damp. If you 
don’t, the tunnel won’t hold and we'll 
have a cave-in.” 

They piled the sand into a little 
hill. By and by the hill was ready 
for the tunnel. Very care-ful-ly Bob 
began to make ahole at one end. 
Bab began at the other end. 

Suddenly Bob cried, “I felt your 
hand. We're through! Hurrah! 
Were through! Very care-ful-ly 
Bob drew out his hand. 
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Very care-ful-ly Bab drew hers out. 

“What a beau-ti-ful tunnel!’ cried 
Bob, as he jumped up. “Let us put 
my train through the tunnel.” 

EVvomr train ais-at- home, Bob.) Oh: 
dear, why didn't we bring it with us?” 
Then Bab said, “I know what we 
can do. Let us send Nello. ‘She 
knows where the toy box is kept. 
She often gets things from the box.” 

They called Nello. Bob said, “Get 
my train, Nello, Home, Nello.” Bab 
said, “Train, Nello, train. Home!’ 

Nello went. Bob and Bab waited, 
and wondered whether she would 
really get the train. Daddy had 
taught her many tricks. One of 
them was to pick out the children’s 


foyseaticl lay thempecat their feet: 
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the story. He said a greased pig 
was hard to catch and still harder 
to ride,” said Jack. 

“Do you think you could do it?” 
asked ‘Tommy. 

“If grandfather rode a greased pig, 
I don't see-why I can't,” said Jack. 
Away went the boys to the pig pen 
where a great brown pig lay sleeping. 

Mr. Pig didn’t know what it was 
all about, but it was very pleasant 
to have two little boys rubbing him 
with goose fat. His clean coat shone. 

“Now? fora’ ride? =saidi jack, 

But Mr. Pig grunted and rolled 
ever every time one of the boys 
tried to get on his back. 

“How do you suppose grandfather 
ever did it? I don't believe pigs 
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were made for riding,” said Tommy. 
“Let’s play jack straws.” 

Mr. Pig’s eyes twinkled a merry 
twinkle. “Oof! Oof! Oof! Little 
boys are funny,” grunted Mr. Pig. 


A Find Game 
Cover the one you do not find 
in the story. 
Tommy was coming up the path. 
Tommy was coming down the path. 
The boys played under a tree. 
The boys played under a lilac bush. 
They were playing hand ball. 
They were playing jack straws. 
Grandfather rode the gray horse. 
Grandfather rode a greased pig. 
Mr. Pig was rubbed with goose fat. 


Mr. Pig was rubbed with clean rags. 
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Another Story To Finish 


One day I read a story about Pell 
and Mell in a lovely book called 
“Peggy Stories.” Some day you 
may read the book, and find out 
just what did happen. I will tell 
you part of the story and you can 
tell what you think happened. 

Won't it be fun to read all of 
the story to find out how nearly we 


have guessed it? 
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Pell And Mell 


Pell and Mell gave a party. It 
was not a cat party. It was a party 
for boys and girls. 

Wocle Bob. thought of it.. He 
remembered the day that Pell and 
Mell were lost. He remembered 
the little house and all the little 
DG cena irnlsein<it.- So he Said te 
Peggy, Let’s have —” 
Now, what did Uncle Bob say? 
What had happened to Pell and Mell? 
Where had they been found? 
What did Uncle Bob and Pegg 

plan to do? 
Who, do you suppose, came? 
What did they play at the party? 
Who went for a ride? 
What became of Pell and Mell? 
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Brother Rabbit’s Trick 


Little Brother Rabbit was going 
along the road hoppity-hop, hoppity- 
hop. He heard voices, and stopped 
to listen. The whale and the 
elephant were talking together. 

“You are the strongest animal on 
the land,” said the whale, “and I 
am the strongest in the sea. So if 
we work together, we can rule all 
the animals in the world.” 

“Fine, fine,” said the elephant. 
“Let us work together.” 

Now Little Brother Rabbit shook 
his fist at the two big animals, and 
said to himself, “We'll see whether 
you will rule the world or not.” 

He sat down to think of a plan. 
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At last he ran round and round 


laughing with glee. He had a plan. 
Then he went home lippity-lip. 

He brought out his little red drum 
and some stout rope. He hid the 
drum in the bushes. He took the 
rope and ran down to the beach 
with it. ‘There was the whale with 
his nose sticking out of the water. 


“Oh, kind Mr. Whale,” said he. 
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“My cow is stuck in the mud not 
far from here, and lecanttecetaner 
out. Now you are so large and 
strong I thought you might help me 
pull her out.” 

This praise pleased the whale, so 
he puffed himself up and said, 
“Why, of course, I could pull out 
twenty cows.” : 

“Thank you,” said Brother Rabbit. 
“I knew you would help me. [’Il 
tie one end of this rope around you 
and the other end around the cow, 
and when I beat my drum you are 
to pull just as hard as you can.” 

So Brother Rabbit tied the rope 
around the whale. He took the 
other end of the rope and ran into 
the woods to the elephant. 
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“Oh, good, kind Mr. Elephant,” he 
begged, “will you not help me? My 
cow 1s stuck in the mud not far 
from here, and because you are big 
and strong I thought you might help 
me pull her out.” 

“Yes, yes,” said the elephant, 
pleased at this praise. “I could pull 
her out if she were stuck in mud 
up to her neck.” 

“Thank you,” said Brother Rabbit, 
“I knew you would help me. I'll 
tie one end of this rope around you 
and the other around the cow and, 
when I beat my drum, you are to 
pull as hard as ever you can.” 

So Brother Rabbit tied the rope 
about Mr. Elephant. Then he hid 
in the bushes to beat his drum. 
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A cow is not so very big, but— 


Mr. Elephant pulled with all his 

might. No use! He couldn't stop! 

This cow could pull harder than he 
Down on the beach Mr. Whale 


was pulling with might and main. 
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He had never seen so strong a cow. 
Now, Mr. Elephant was going to 
make short work of that cow. He 
tied the rope around a tree and gave 
a terrible pull. It pulled Mr. Whale 
out upon the sand. This made him 
so angry that he jumped back into 
the sea, pulling Mr. Elephant in. 
“What does this mean?” 
said both at once. Then they saw 
the rope and understood. And over 
in the bushes Little Brother Rabbit 
laughed and laughed and laughed. 


Find the the word which does not 
hclpetomteliethe story as it is given. 
And over in the bushes Little 
Brother Rabbit laughed and cried. 
Brother Rabbit beat his rope and 


hid his drum in the bushes. 
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Pictures In The Sand 


Find out who made pictures in the sand 
and told stories about them. 


it 
The Children On The Beach 

Some children went to the beach 
each summer. They had fun making 
caves in the wet sand. They made 
tunnels from one cave to another. 

One summer they made a beautiful 
Cave Town, and the Cave People 
lived there. They worked all day. 

Every day they added something 
new. Sometimes it was a castle 
where the king lived. Sometimes 
it was a fish pond where the king 
of fishes lived. They made a high 
wall around Cave Town to keep 


out the Wicked Water Prince. 
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Now, the Big People were very 
good. They liked to watch the 
boys and girls at play in Cave Town. 


But their real enemy was the 
Wicked Water Prince who could do 
magic. Anyway, he lived in a big, 
magic castle under the sea, so they 


were told. He would come up 
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on the beach with a rush, and wash 
away all the houses of Cave Town. 

“Just see what the Wicked Prince 
has done,” cried the children. “Now, 


we must look for another place.” 


II 
What The Children Found 
As they walked along the beach, 


they came upon a man who was 

making pictures in the sand. 

He had made a picture of a castle, 

a picture of a wonderful horse, 

and he was making a beautiful boy. 
The children stopped. ‘They 

looked at the castle, the horse, and 

the boy, and the man at his work. 
“That castle is better than our 


Cave Town,” said Carl. 
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“Who is the boy?” asked Jerry. 
The man looked up and smiled. 


Welle thicissaspicture.o1 the 
king’s son. And this is the king’s 


castle,” pointing to the castle. 
“And this is the horse, the king's 
son was going to ride, when he 


went out to fight the Wicked Prince. 
19] 


“Oh, was the Wicked Water 
Prince unkind to them, too?” asked 
Alice. “You know, the Wicked 
Water Prince washed away our Cave 
Town, and all-of our Cave People.” 

“Yes, the Wicked Water Prince 
does things like that. Once he 
carried away the king’s son to his 
castle under the sea. Just as he has 
taken your Cave People! He was 
kept prisoner,” said the Picture Man. 

“Why, you are telling us a story. 
Goody! Goody!” said Alice. 

“Oh, please tell us some more,” 
cried Het and Met, the twins. 

“Yes, do. Did the king’s son 
ever come back: asked! Jlerry, as 
they all sat down upon the sand 
beside the Picture Man. 
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pal 
The Story The Picture Man Told 

The king offered rewards to anyone 
who would bring his son back from 
the magic castle. Every one was 
afraid of the Water Prince. No one 
dared to go. So the king grew sad. 

Now the king’s gardener had a little 
daughter named Milna. She loved 
the birds and the flowers in the 
garden. She loved every one and 
every one loved her. She was sweet, 
gentle, and kind. The king’s son 
was her playmate. 

One day her father was digging in 
the garden, when the Chief Wise 
Man came to see him. The gardener 
bowed low, saying, “What can I do 


for you?” 
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“I want to speak to you about your 
daughter. I have three questions to 
ask about her,” said Chief Wise Man. 

“Very well,” said the gardener. 

“Did you ever know her to be unkind?” 

The gardener thought a minute. 
“No, I do not think she has ever 
been unkind to a living thing.” 

“Very well,” said Chief Wise Man. 
“Did you ever know her to speak 
anything but the truth?” 
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“No, indeed,” he said. “J do not 
think that Milna has ever thought 
of anything that is not true.” 

“Very well,” said Chief Wise Man. 
“Did you ever know her to 
be afraid of anything?” 

The gardener thought a little while 
spout tits). Ehenm he said, “No, | 
never knew her to be afraid. But, 
she is only a little girl and she 
might be afraid.” 

“Very well,” said Chief Wise Man 
again. “I think she is just the one 
to bring back the king’s son.” 

“What, my little girl! My little 
Milna, bring back the king’s son! 
How can she do that when all the 
others are not able to do-it?” cried 
the gardener. 
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“She can do it. She is kind; she 
is truthful; she is not afraid. The 
Water Prince will give up the king’s 
son to your daughter Milna. She is 
the only one who can bring back 
the king’s son,” said the Chief. 

The gardener said, “I cannot bear 
to have my little Milna go. I should 
be afraid of the Water Prince myself.”’ 

“Let us ask Milha. If she is 
afraid, then we do not want her to 
go, said Chief Wise Man. 

So they called Milna. The Chief 
Wise Man took her by the hand 
and said, “Would you like to help 
bring back the king’s son?” 

She had wished every day that 
she was a big man, instead of a little 


girl. She would bring back the 
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king’s son, she knew. So she quickly 
answered, “I should like it very 
much, indeed. Can I do anything?” 

“But,” said her father, “would you 
not be afraid of the Wicked Water 
Prince who keeps him a prisoner?” 

“Oh, no, father,” answered Milna. 
“If I could bring back my playmate, 
I should never think of being afraid. 
Besides, the Water Prince wouldn't 
hurt me. I am too little.” 

Chief Wise Man smiled and said, 
-Gan-you be teady to start at once 
for the castle under the sea?’ 

“Yes,” said Milna, but what am 
I to do when I get there?” 

“T cannot tell you, but you will 
know when the time comes. Go to 
the castle, find the king’s son, and 
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bring him back with you. That’s all.” 
“AI! said the gardener. ‘“That 


is more than all the others can do.” 


So Milna put on her sea-water 
clothing, and walked into the sea. 
“It is a little queer down here,” 


thought Milna, “but I am not afraid.” 
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By and by she came to the castle 
under the sea. Before she could 
enter, she must pass three gates. 
The first gate was made of rocks. 
The second gate was made of coral. 
The third gate was made of sea- 
water. It looked just like a soap 
bubble with the sun shining on it. 
It was the magic gate. 

When Milna came to the first gate 
she saw two great giants on guard. 
But they were so tall and she was 
so small that she slipped between 
their legs and through the gate. 
Dhey never saw her at all. 

The second gate was also guarded 
by two giants. They saw her coming. 

“Who are you?” asked one giant. 

“T am Milna,” said she. “I am 
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on my way to the “castle:« 
“Yes, I see. But what do you 


want? roared the giant. 

“I want to see the king’s son,” said 
Milna; so they let her pass through. 
The Water Prince stood at the 
window. He laughed when he saw 
the little girl coming. She could not 


enter his magic castle. 
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But the Water Prince did not 
know that Milna had a magic 
stronger than his—the magic of love. 

When Milna knocked at the magic 
gate of the castle, it broke like a 
bubble. All the towers and walls 
broke down in the same way. There 
was no castle. Nothing! Not even 
a Water Prince! When he saw his 
magic castle fall, he fled so fast that 
Milna never saw even a bit of him. 

The Water Prince was gone. The- 
castle was gone. Was the king’s son 
gone, too? He must be there. She 
looked for him everywhere. And 
where do you think she found him? 
Sleeping under a great water-plant. 
Milna shouted for joy, and the long 
lost king’s son awoke. 
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“Why, where is the castle?” he 
asked. “Where is the Water Prince?” 

“IT do not know,” said Milna. 

“I am sent by the king, your father, 
to bring you home with me. Come.” 

So, hand in hand, the two children 
walked out of the water. As they 
came in sight, a great shout arose, 
and every one was happy once more. 

“And this is the end of my 
story,’ said the Picture Man, bowing. 
“IT must finish my boy now.” 

“What a good story! Thank you 
for telling it to us,” said Alice. “But 
why don’t you make Milna, too?” 

“I will,’ said the Picture Man. 
“That is a fine idea. I will make 
her walking out of the sea holding 
the king’s son by the hand.” 

202 


“Yes, please make her picture. 
And we will make her house up 
here near the castle. No Wicked 
Prince can come here, said Jerry. 

So they all began making pictures 
in the sand. 


Which one is right? Read it aloud. 


on a hillside 
1. The children — in the yard 
played on the beach 


a Cave Town 
2. The children yijna’s cottage 


made A Wicked Prince 
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Telling And Playing The Story 


Some little children said that this 
was a good story to play. Let's see. 

How many little acts might there 
be? How many people would take 
part? The children named: 
Water Prince, Picture Man, the 
gardener, Chief Wise Man, Milna, 
the king’s son, children, and people? 
Did they forget any one? 

Then they told the story like this: 

Some were children at the beach 
and told what happened. 

One was the Water Prince and 
he told what happened. 

One was the Picture Man and 
he told what happened. 

One was the Chief Wise Man 


and he told just how he talked. 
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One was Milna’s father, the 
gardener, and he told what happened. 

One was Milna and she told 
what happened. 

And then, of course, some one 
wanted to be the king’s son, and 
tell just what he thought about it all. 

Each one told the story in a 
different way. One began in one 
way and another in quite a different 
way.’ Elere are some of the 
beginnings they used. Which of 
these would you choose, if you were 
one of the story-tellers? 

Once upon a time, when the sun 
shone, 

One day, as we were walking 
along the beach, 

A long, long time ago, 
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I heard voices and looking up— 

Down under the sea I went— 

“My little playmate!” I called— 

For days and days I had searched, 
but could not find him. 

Perhaps, now, you would like to 
play the story just as the other 
children did. Choose your parts, 
and if you cannot remember just 
what you should say, turn to the 
story and read it again. You will 
find that nearly every one has 
something to say. Not every single 
thing they said is written in the 
book, but, if you are a real Water 
Prince, or Picture Man, or Milna, 
you will know just what he would 
have said, and you will add that to 


make it more real. 
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Finding Funny Stories 


Did you ever read the story of 
“The Fisherman and His Wife?” 
Sometimes it is called “The Three 
Wishes.” You will find the story 
in one of your books. Look in the 
Contents. Open the book to the 
page and read the story. 

What part is funny? Read it aloud. 

Do you remember the story, 
“How Brother Rabbit Fooled the 
Whale and the Elephant?” Why 
did Little Brother Rabbit laugh? 

Find two other stories in this book 
that have something funny in them. 

Read the story you like best to 
your mother. Read well, so she 


will enjoy it. 
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Sliding Down Hill 


Sliding down hill in the summer time, 
Ho! it’s the jolliest fun! 

Swish and whiz, and down you go, 
Then to the top you run. 


What if the thistles do prick (you) 
aati 

And the straws stick in your hair! 

Oh, come for a rollicking slide 
down hill, 


Way out in the meadow there. 


It smells so sweet with the clover 
tops! 
Ho! come for a romp away! 
Now isn’t it fun to slide down hill 
When the hill is a stack of hay? 
—Grace May North 
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Word List 


The Primer, the First Reader, and the Second Reader offer 
a reading vocabulary of less than 1200 words. 
the words in the Second Reader, not included in the Primer and 
First Reader. 


1 


painted 
month 
September 


2 
goldenrod 
summer 

4 
lips 
form 
courtesy 


5 
each 
number 


6 


pocket 
shells 
fishpole 


7 


meeting 

Alice 

Carmella 
10 

excuse 

helpers 
11 


really 
believe 


mistaken 
started 


12 
lapped 
vests 
careful 


13 


themselves 
brier 
patch 


14 


squealed 
squirmed 
cherry 


17 
flight 
town 

20 
dreamland 
touched 

Mil 
buttercups 
gathering 


23 
cheeks 
parasol 


25 
tight 


boots 


27 


honey 
tea 
tidy 


28 


perch 
spires 
telegraph 
wires 


29 
tooth 
loose 
myself 
knob 
bang 


30 


musicians 
donkey 
bray 


32 
ready 
potato 
roast 
family 
queer 


33 


sixteen 
pushed 


care 
tools 


34 
dug 
wagon 
toward 
bounced 


35 
building 
thirty-one 
shouting 


36 


marched 
afternoon 
fire 

coals 
ashes 


Sul 
break 
butter 
salt 
tastes 


38 


starch 
scraped 
glass 
bottom 
cloth 


Following are 


39 
stiff 
puffy 

40 
fruits 
hundreds 
pears 
peaches 
plums 
pomegran- 

ates 
scarlet 


41 
rich 
glowing 
feasted 
gaily 

43 
stuff 
towel 
neck 


44 
false 
crayons 
Hallowe’en 


45 
turtle 
mole 
claws 
forest 


46 56 sticks 74 breeze 


narcissus lullabies straight shone acorns 
bulbs wae 6 gazing 86 
48 oS eleven 75 janitor 
suppose 57 o'clock searching furnace 
haughty swish Friday 
rhyme squares strange 76 87 
softly market 
49 58 forth fir stir 
walnut Mayflower swung sighed miner 
rest built 
wonder first of : W@ 88 
ouch voyage besides oe 
wrestling tinsel rubbed 
50 59 hardly scrubbed 
ripe smooth 78 
berries kettles North bara 2 
reached tubs nearly 8 catnip 
sour needles 79 
60 carpet strip 90 
51 driven Madam Anas Snowball 
turkeys Monday roots prayer 
peacock ee 70 es 91 
52 frost ance naughty 
delicate 61 ae 81 
easy opposite gaan rast foam 93 
steal > a whirl eee 
rasshoppers nes 
g PP 62 busy 82 tease 
eae mince owl icicles 
54 quince i. roofs 95 
shy 63 83 ae 
leasant ue 
55 fellow : u pene whiskers 
b ll 73 ey 
oa eee! different 
96 
ocean repeat wonderful Helime 
hoods happiness twinkle crash 
blankets shepherds 84 
mits 64 Bethlehem skates 97 


folks buckle Wise Men gleam flash 
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-Tushka 
bureau 
treasure 
greatest 
money 


101 
trunk 
surface 
mirror 

102 
America 

103 
sold 


whether 
everybody 


104 
float 


106 
trouble 
Lincoln 

107 
shoulder 
brave 
free 

108 
Valentine 
bouquet 

110 
Holland 
Dutch 
wooden 

111 
dasher 


quarts 
splash 
heavier 


112 


tablespoon- 
ful 
buttermilk 
served 
crackers 


114 


fur 
trudge 


115 
library 


116 
shelves 


117 


suddenly 
guards 


118 
silence 
proudly 


119 


cuddled 
close 


120 
vase 
121 
score 
122 
pardon 
123 
spotless 


sprinkle 
fountain 
124 
geraniums 
125 
tulips 
pansies 
127 


nails 
hauling 


130 
card 

132 
tumbling 


133 
broken 


134 
nickel 
peanut 


135 
Italy 
terribly 
tanned 
smelled 


136 
costs 
extra 


137 
kites 


138 
bare 


139 
airship 


141 
tadpole 
diary 
Wiggler 

142 


body 
swelled 
change 
rushy 


143 
pool 


144 


willow 
curls 
buds 


145 
jar 

146 
plenty 


147 


hurdy-gurdy 


patter 
chatter 
fleet 


148 
Morocco 
Jocko 


149 


factory 
motorman 
vegetable 
autoist 


152 


peas 
beans 
carrots 


153 


puzzle 
beets 
cabbages 
onions 
lettuce 
radishes 
plantain 
cucumbers 


155 
marks 


156 


grinned 


iUSY/ 
ladder 


158 
spikes 

161 
blushed 


162 


handles 
violets 
beauties 


164 
rope 


swans 
center 


165 
spray 


166 
enjoy 
concert 
operetta 
chorus 
organ 


167 


soldier 
bushels 
fiddle 


169 
appeared 


princess 


171 
China 


Japan 
France 
chosen 


173 


Nello 
shovel 


wagging 
175 


tunnel 
taught 


176 
through 


Tilia 
path 
straws 
lilac 
greased 
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Peggy 
Pell Mell 


182 


rule 
plan 
fist 
himself 


elephant 
whale 


183 
glee 
stout 


184 
praise 


186 
main 


187 


angry 
sea 
given 


188 


Cave People 


added 
wicked 
prince 


189 
enemy 


190 
farther 


193 
magic 


x 


offered 
rewards 
Milna 


194 
living 
speak 
truth 
Chief 


195 
even 
able 


196 
truthful 


instead 


197 


prisoner 
start 
hurt 


198 
kingdom 


199 
rocks 


coral 
giant 
200 


playmate 
mean 
roared 


201 


towers 
nothing 
fled 


202 
idea 


203 
cottage 
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contents 
joke 


208 
whiz 
thistles 
stack 


